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RUPTURE. 

Sai.t  Lakk  City,  August  5th,  1896. 
To  Whom  it  may  Concern: 

This  is  to  certify,  that  I,  Joseph  Warburton, 
being  a  sufferer  for  more  than  30  years  with 
hernia,  after  using  several  different  kinds  of 
trusses  I  only  received  temporary  relief.  About 
eight  years  ago  1  underwent  an  operation,  the 
doctor  using  the  knife,  I  only  recieved  relief  for 
the  time  being.  On  June  20th,  1896,  I  received 
my  first  treatment  from  Dr.  A.  M.  iJrowne,  of 
the  Fidelity  Rupture  Cure  Co.  After  receiving 
my  first  treatment  he  fitted  a  truss  on  my  body, 
which  I  wore  day  and  night,  receiving  six  treat- 
ments in  five  weeks.  On  July  2.5th,  1  received  a 
certificate  from  Dr.  A.  M.  Browne,  being  com- 
pletely cured.  While  receiving  treatment  I  at- 
tended to  my  business  and  daily  occupation.  I 
have  discarded  my  truss,  wliicfi  is  the  first  time 
in  30  years,  and  I  feel  that  I  am  permanently 
cured. 

All  desirous  of  asking  a  ly  questions  in  regard 
to  their  method  of  treatmsnt,  please  call  at  No. 
667  South,  Seventh  East  Street,  and  I  will  answer 
all  questions.  Joseph  Warburton, 

Bishop  First  Ward. 
FIDELITY  RUPTURE  CURE  CO., 
Rooms  429-430  Atlas  Block.  Salt  Lake  City, Utah 
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THE  GREAT  HEflliING  BflIiSfl|VI. 


Mothers  will  find  Johnson's  Black  Oil 
the  best  in  the  world  for 

Burns  and  Sealds,  Cuts, 
Bfuises  and  Sores. 

Taken  internally  for  Gravel  and  Urinary 
Disorders.    Uselul  for 

Barb  Wire  lA/ounds    J^    ^ 

and  other  accidents  to  horse,  dog 
or  any  animal 

Genuine  only  when  bearing  the 


Sold  at  all  stores 
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OPINIONS  OF  OUR  LEADING  MEN. 

President  Angus  M,  Cannon  says  of  tbe  Keeley 
Treatment. 

"I  thought  it  impossible  for  one  man 
to  do  what  Dr.  Keeley  has  done  scien- 
tifically in  counteracting  the  terrible 
evils  of  intemperance.  His  treatment 
strengthens  men  physically,  mentallj' 
and  morally.  Under  these  circum- 
stances they  are  given  another  oppor- 
tunity to  become  men  amongst  men. 
Is  there  a  man  who  loves  his  fellow 
beings  that  can  fail  to  say:  I  view  Dr. 
Keeley  as  engaged  in  a  most  commend- 
able work?  I  trust  his  good  work  may 
continue."  ANGUS  M.  CANNON,'  ^' 
President  Salt  Lake  Stake. 


tS.  g.  JoJL^. 


Call  at  the  Keeley  Institute,  166  W.  Second  North 
or  address  Lock  Box  480,  Salt  Lake,  for  full  informa- 
tion and  literature.  All  inquiries  are  strictly  con- 
fidential. 
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Salt  Lake  Citt 
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I  Hon.W.J.  Bryan's  Book 
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will  contiiin  .  .  . 
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THE  MOUSE  AND  THE  CAKE. 

A  rnouse  found  a  beautiful  piece  of  plum-cake, 
The  richest  and  sweetest  that  mortal  could  make; 
It  was  heavy  with  citron  and  fragrant  with  spice, 
And  covered  with  sugar  all  sparkling  as  ico. 

'*My  stars!"  cried   the  mouse,  while  his   eyes  beamed 

with  glee, 
'  Here's  a  treasure  I've  found  ;  what  a  feast  it  will  be! 
But,  hark  !  there's  a  noise,  it's  my  brothers  at  play; 
So  I'll  hide  with  the  cake,  lest   they  wander  this  way. 

"Not  a  bit  shall  they  have,  for  I  know  I  can  eat 
Every  morsel  myself,  and  I'll  have  such  a  treat!" 
So  off  went  the  mouse  as  he  held  the  cake  fast, 
While   his    hungry  young  brothers  went  scampering 
past. 

He  nibbled,  and  nibbled,  and  panted,  but  still 
He  kept  gulping  it  down  till  he  made  himself  ill ; 
Yet  he  swallowed  it  all,  and  it's  easy  to  guess, 
He  was  soon  so  unwell  that  he  groaned  with  distress. 

His  family  heard  him,  and, as  he  grew  worse, 
They  sent  for  the  doctor,  who  made  him  rehearse 
How  he'd  eaten  the  cake  to  the  very  last  crumb 
Without  giving  hia  playmates  and  relatives  some. 

"Ah  me  I"  cried  the  doctor,  "advice  is  too  late, 
You  must  die  before  long,  so  prepare  for  your  fate  ; 
If  you  had  but  divided  the  cake  with  your  brothers, 
'Twould  have  done  you  no   harm,  and   been  good  for 
the  others. 

•'Had  you   shared    it,  the  treat  had    been    wholesome 

enough  ; 
But  eaten  by  one, it  was  dangerous  stuff; 
.So  prepare  for  the  worst ;'*  and    the  word    had  scarce 

fled 
When  the   doctor  turned    round,  and   the  patient  was 

dead. 

.Now  all  little  people  the  lesson  may  take. 

And  some  large  ones  may   learn   from    the  mouse  and 

the  cake 
Not  to  be  over-Helfish  with  what  we  niay  gain, 
Or  the  best  of  our  pleasures  may  turn  into  pain. 

JEliza  Cook. 


FRONTIER  LIFE. 

Very  little  is  known  or  can  be  re- 
alized by  the  children  of  the  present 
generation,  secure  and  happy  in  their 
comfortable  homes,  of  the  severe,  rug- 
ged lives  of  the  pioneers,  in  all  parts  of 
this  fair  land  of  ours.  The  cry  of  the 
people  has  ever  been  during  the  history 
of  our  country,  "Go  'west,  go  west," 
until  the  limit  was  reached,  the  mighty 
Pacific  Ocean  stretched  away  in  gran- 
deur before  their  view,  and  they  could 
go  no  farther.  The  Americans  are  noted 
throughout  the  world  for  their  ambitious 
enterprise  and  endurance;  and  it  is  lit- 
tle wonder  that  they  have  gained  this 
reputation,  for  unlike  the  inhabitants  of 
many  other  countries,  they  are  not  con- 
tent to  live  on  forever  in  the  place  that 
their  ancestors  have  occupied  for  hun- 
dreds of  generations,  they  start  out  in 
search  of  new  surroundings.  They  are 
perhaps  too  restless  for  their  own  good; 
they  would  no  doubt  fare  better  per- 
sonally in  many  cases  if  they  followed 
in  the  well  beaten  path  which  their  fore- 
fathers trod.  Still  they  are  benefactors 
of  humanity  and  pave  the  way  tor  their 
successors. 

Unless  one  has  visited  an  entirely  new 
country  and  considered  the  great  amount 
of  hardihood  and  perseverance  necessary 
to  make  it  fit  for  habitation,  one  can 
gain  no  idea  of  what  the  brave  frontier 
men  endured    to     make    our    broad  lands 
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what  they  now  are,  so  beautiful  to  be- 
hold and  so  remunerative.  Forests  were 
removed,  orchards,  gardens  and  vine- 
yards were  planted,  houses  were  built,  vil- 
lages and  cities  soon  sprang  up  where 
desolation  had  once  reigned  supreme. 
The  accompanying  illustration  represents 
a  scene  that  was  not  uncommon  in  fron- 
tier life  where  the  homes  of  pioneers 
have  been  visited  by  the  dreadful  wolf. 
This  active,  vigorous  life  is  what 
makes  men  thoroughly  true,  brave  and 
energetic,  ready  and  willing  to  bear  the 
brunt  of  the  ficht   of  life. 


CHURCH    SCHOOL    PAPERS.— SERIES    II. 


No.  8.     Febuary  3,  1897. 

Licenses  Issued.  — Academic  Grade  : 
Henr}'  S.  Tanner,  Provo;  John  G. 
Lind,  Ogden.  Intermediate  Grade  : 
Julius  B.    Nelson,    Mesa   City,    Arizona. 

Appointments  for  Stake  Superintendents 
of  Religion  Classes. — William  Rawlins, 
Provo;  Hyrum  A.  Campbell,  Providence; 
Newton  E.  Noyes,  Ephraim;  John  S. 
Bingham,  Brigham  City;  George  Cole, 
Rexburg,  Idaho;  Jacob  Magleby,  Mon- 
roe; John  W.  Brown,  St.  Johns,  Ari- 
zona; .John  T.  Miller,  Nephi;  Emuel 
Bachman,  Lewisville,  Idaho;  Alfred  M. 
Durham,  Parowan;  H.  S.  Allen,  Card- 
ston,  Canada;  Wm.  G.  Bickley,  Beaver; 
Alexander  Jameson,  Castle  Dale;  Alonzo 
J.  Stookey,  Grantsville;  William  H. 
Branch,  Coalville;  Joseph  W.  Smith, 
Snowflake,    Arizona. 

Latter-day  Saints'  College  Anniversary. — 
The  tenth  anniversary  of  this  educational 
institution  was  celebrated  at  the  Assem- 
bly Hall,  Salt  Lake  City,  Sunday,  Nov. 
8th,  at  8  p.  m..  Prof.  Willard  Done 
presiding.  The  College  vocal  class  and 
the  German  choir,  both  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Prof.    McClellan  rendered  several 


selections  of  appropriate  vocal  music. 
President  George  Q.  Cannon  was  the 
orator  of  the  evening.  He  dwelt  upon 
the  aims  and  spirit  of  the  educational 
system  of  the  Latter-day  Saints  in  gen- 
eral and  the  good  work  in  that  direc- 
tion by  the  Latter-day  Saints  College  in 
particular.  President  Joseph  F.  Smith 
made  some  closing  remarks  and  pro- 
nounced the  benediction.  Gen.  Supt. 
K.  G.  Maeser  opened  with  prayer.  The 
students  of  the  College  held  an  informal 
meeting  in  the  forenoon  of  the  follow- 
ing day,  indulged  in  games  and  amuse- 
ments in  the  afternoon  and  concluded 
with  a  reception  and  ball  in  the  evening. 
Anniversary  of  the  Weber  Stake  Aca- 
demy, Ogden. — The  eighth  anniversary  of 
this  academy  was  celebrated  Thursday, 
January  7th  last.  It  was  not  my  privi- 
lege to  witness  the  exercises  during  the 
day,  but  having  arrived  in  time  to  par- 
ticipate in  the  evening  meeting  of  the 
Students'  Society,  which  was  thrown 
open  on  that  occasion  to  the  general 
public,  I  fou.nd  a  large  audience  of 
friends  and  patrons  of  the  Academy 
crowding  the  appropriately  decorated 
assembly  room.  The  Academy  choir, 
under  the  direction  of  Prof.  Haag,  ren- 
dered several  selections  from  the  Sunday 
School  Song  Book.  In  the  address 
which  I  was  requested  to  give,  I  felt  it 
my  duty  to  emphasize  the  unselfish  de- 
votion of  Principal  L.  F.  Moench  and 
his  co-laborers  in  the  Academy,  by  whose 
efforts  and  personal  sacrifices  this  insti- 
tution has  been  able  to  maintain  itself 
in  the  face  of  almost  overwhelming  finan- 
cial difficulties.  The  Academy  Board 
also  came  in  for  their  share  of  well 
descrvi'd  praise  for  carrying  voluntarily 
a  load  of  responsibilities  for  the  good 
of  the  youth  in  their  Stake,  which  the 
peoj)le  of  tlie  Stake  should  not  only 
appreciate,  but   lift    off    their    shoulders. 
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Reception  at  the  Brigham  Young  College, 
Logan. — Among  the  sixty-nine  anniver- 
saries of  my  birthday,  January  16,  1897, 
will  stand  as  a  red  letter  day  for  the 
remainder  of  my  mortal  life.  Traveling 
in  company  with  my  venerable  fellow 
laborer,  Bro.  George  Goddard,  through 
the  various  wards  in  Cache  Stake  of 
Zion,  in  the  interest  of  Sunday  Schools 
and  Religion  Classes,  wc  were  stopped 
at  Mendon  by  an  order  of  Prest.  Orson 
Smith,  to  return  the  following  day, 
Saturday,  January  16th,  to  Logan,  as 
our  appointment  for  Saturday  elsewhere 
had  been  cancelled.  Thus  left  to  all 
kinds  of  surmises  in  regard  to  the  cause 
of  this  unexpected  change  in  our  pro- 
gram, we  reported  as  directed  in  the 
afternoon  of  the  following  day  to  Prof. 
Tanner,  President  of  the  Agricultural 
College,  at  Logan.  Notwithstanding 
the  kind  hospitality  extended  to  us  by 
him  and  his  good  lady,  we  gained  no 
information  about  Prest.  Smith's  order, 
except  that  there  would  be  an  import- 
ant meeting  held  at  the  Brigham  Young 
College  that  evening.  At  the  parlors  of 
Prof.  Kerr,  President  of  the  B.  Y. 
College,  we  found  on  our  arrival  a  gath- 
ering of  the  members  of  the  Board, 
Faculty  and  Stake  Presidency  with  their 
ladies  and  were  conducted  into  the 
college  library  where  four  tables  were 
spread  sumptuously  and  laden  with  deli- 
cacies and  flowers,  young  lady  students 
of  the  college  ready  to  wait  on  the 
guests,  and  the  opera  orchestra  discours- 
ing sweet  strains  of  music.  Prest.  Kerr 
in  a  few  remarks  delicately  worded,  in- 
formed the  audience  that  the  occasion 
was  gotten  up  in  honor  of  my  birthday. 
He  was  followed  by  an  eloquent  address 
from  Prof.  Todd,  and  the  recitation  of 
a  poem  by  Prof.  O.  F.  Whitney.  It  is 
not  necessary  to  state  that  the  recipient 
of  all  these  unmerited  honors,  thus  com- 


pletely taken  by  surprise,  was  not  able 
to  make  a  lengthy  or  eloquent  speech  in 
acknowledgment  of  the  demonstration. 
The  whole  concluded  with  pleasant 
social  conversation  and  amusements  in 
Prof.  Kerr's  parlors,  and  a  dance  in  the 
library  for  the  students  who  had  so 
largely  contributed  to  the  success  of  the 
evening. 

Religion  Clasies. — Responses  to  the 
circular  mentioned  in  No  7  of  the 
Church  School  Papers,  accompanied  by 
a  copy  of  the  "Outlines  for  Religion 
Class  Work,"  have  been  received  from 
the  following  Superintendencies,  by  far 
the  most  of  whom  have  taken  immed- 
iate steps  to  put  the  instructions  con- 
tained in  these  documents  into  execu- 
tion: Salt  Lake,  Tooele,  Utah,  Juab, 
Sanpete,  Emery,  Sevier,  Uintah,  Par- 
owan,  Panguitch.  Davis,  Box  Elder, 
Cache,  Oneida,  Summit,  St.  Johns, 
Snowflake,  Bannock,  Bingham,  Beaver, 
and  Alberta. 

General Superintemlenfs  I'isits.  —  Latter- 
day  Saints'  College,  Weber  Stake  Aca- 
demy, Brigham  Young  College.  Relig- 
ion Class  exercises  have  been  held  and 
general  instructions  on  the  subject  given 
by  me  at  Providence,  Millville,  Paradise, 
Hyrum,  Wellsville,  Mendon,  Lewiston, 
Coveville,  Richmond,  Smithfield,  Ben- 
son, Hyde  Park,  Greenville,  College 
Ward,  and  all  seven  wards  in   Logan. 

Board  of  Examiners. — The  applications 
for  examination  in  the  various  grades 
of  our  Church  School  service  should  all 
be  in  no  later  than  April  Conference,  as 
then  the  arrangements  for  the  examina- 
tions to  be  held  at  the  close  of  the 
school  year  will  be  perfected. 

Siatistital  Reforts. — Blanks  for  the  an- 
nual statistical  reports  will  be  distrib- 
uted during  April  Conference,  and  no 
principal  can  honorably  close  his  school 
year  until    one  of    these  blanks  has  been 
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duly  filled  out,  signed  and  forwarded 
to  the  General  Superintendent,  and  the 
other  filed  with  the  secretary  of  his 
board.  He  will  also  see  that  all  records 
required  to  be  kept  according  to  Gen. 
Circular  No.  7,  page  17,  be  completed 
at  the  same  time  and  reported  to  be 
such  to  his  board. 

By    order    of    the    General    Board    of 
Education, 

Dr.  Karl  G.  Maeser, 

Gen.   Superintendent. 


THE  BUSY  QUEEN. 

Queen  Victoria's  private  letters  num- 
ber many  hundred  every  year.  She 
writes  to  her  numerous  relatives,  forget- 
ting no  anniversar}'  or  occasion  on  which 
a  letter  might  be  welcome.  The  London 
Chronicle  says  that  to  the  younger  mem- 
bers of  the  royal  family  she  never  fails 
to  send  birthday  gifts,  accompanied  by  a 
few  loving  words  of  greeting.  Every 
day  the  birthday  book  is  consulted  —  not 
that  birthday  book  in  which  singers, 
actors  and  other  personages  are  asked 
to  write,  but  that  smaller  volume  re- 
served    for      relatives      and      intimates. 

Then  there  are  numerous  letters  of 
a  semi-private  nature  which  are  written 
by  the  Queen  herself — letters  of  con- 
dolence, letters  of  congratulation  to 
brides  who  have  been  connected  with 
the  court,  letters  to  foreign  monarchs. 
Besides  all  these  epistles,  written  in  the 
blackest  of  ink  on  paper  slightly  edged 
with  black,  there  are  thousands  which 
are  penned  by  the  private  secretary  and 
his  assistants.  The  Queen's  day  begins 
early  and  ends  late.  After  breakfast — a 
meal  which  she  still  enjoys  eating  in 
the  open  air  when  possible  there  arc 
the  newspapers  and  private  correspon- 
dence claiming  attention.  With  rep;ard 
to    the    former,     portions  of    tlie     'limes 


and  other  journals  are  read  aloud  to  the 
Queen  by  a  lady  specially  appointed 
for  this  purpose.  Very  rarely  does  the 
Queen  comment  on  the  news,  except  in 
the  case  of  a  calamity,  when  her  sym- 
pathy is  quickl}'  expressed  in  a  tele- 
gram. Inaccuracy  in  an  important  news- 
paper as  to  ro\al  matters  gives  the 
Queen  grave  anno^'ance,  and  the 
Chronicle' s  writer  has  known  an  official 
to  call  and  complain  of  the  misstate- 
ment and  demand  a  rectification.  Not 
long  ago  an  illustrated  London  paper 
gave  a  picture  in  which  Her  Majesty 
was  represented  as  holding  the  arm  of 
her  Indian  attendant.  Within  a  short 
space  of  time  a  member  of  the  royal 
household  called  on  the  editor  to  state 
the  absurdity  of  such  an  error.  "The 
Queen  is  much  annoyed  at  this  mistake 
on  the  part  of  your  artist,  as  it  might 
give  grievous  offense  to  important  per- 
sons in  India.  She  could  never  take 
the  arm  of  a  servant."  This  will  show 
how  closely  she  watches  even  the  pic- 
torial press.  When  a  good  illustration 
appears  of  any  state  function  it  is  a 
common  incident  for  the  artist  to  be 
requested  to  visit  the  Queen,  very  likely 
to  receive  a  commission. 


Thouohi  is  the  spirit  of  which  words 
are  the  embodiment. 

Time's  current  may  wear  wrinkles  in 
the  face  hut  not  reach    the   heart. 

To  do  their  work  well  is  said  to  br  ihc 
central  passion  of  all  men  of  true  ability. 

We  cannot  control  the  tongues  of 
others,  but  a  good  life  enabks  us  to  de- 
spise calumnies. 

A  man's  lite  on  the  earth  is  not  to  be 
measured  by  tlu'  time  he  is  visible  upon 
it  but  by  the  impression  he  leaves  be- 
hind  him. 
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SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH,  February  i,  1897. 


EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 

TESTIMONY    MEETINGS THKIR    KI  KECT. 

VJj'HE  change  whicli  has  been  made 
\y  in  the  time  of  liolding  the  monthl_v 
'*'  fast  meetings  throughout  the  Clmrch 
is  one  that  meets  witli  general  approval, 
and  has  given  great  satisfaction  thus 
far.  Not  only  does  it  result  in  the  col- 
lecting of  larger  donations  for  the  poor, 
but  it  insures  a  larger  attendance  of  the 
people.  Holding  the  meetings  on 
Thursday — as  was  explained  in  the  cir- 
cular issued  by  the  First  Presidency 
when  the  change  was  made — prevented  a 
great  man}-  persons  from  attending  meet- 
ings because  of  their  occupations.  Sun- 
day being  a  day  of  rest,  all  the  members 
of  the  Church  can  attend  with  some 
degree  of  regularitv,  and  the  reports  that 
have  come  in  concerning  the  attendance 
are  very  gratifying.  They  show  that  the 
people  appreciate  the  opportunity  which 
is  given  them  of  taking  part  in  meetings 
of   this  kind. 

We  expect  that  these  meetings  will 
lead  to  the  very  best  of  results.  There 
was  a  time,  years  ago,  when  testimony 
meetings  were  frequentl}'  held.  Once  a 
week  it  was  quite  common  to  have  an  even- 
ing meeting  devoted  to  the  bearing  of  tes- 
timony, and  the  impressions  left  upon  the 
minds  of  those  who  participated  in  those 
meetings  are  indelible.  These  fast-dav 
meetings  which  are  being  held  on  Sun- 
day give  every  member  of  the  ward 
who  feels  desirous  to  bear  testimony  the 
opportunity  of  doing  so,  and  it  will  lead 
to  the  people  becoming  better  acquainted 
with     each     other,     and      being     greatly 


strengthenrd  in  their  faith  and  encour- 
aged b}'  the  testimonies  of  their  breth- 
ren and  sisters  which  the\-  listen  to. 
These  can  be  made  the  most  interesting 
meetings  in  the  Church.  They  always 
have  been  noted  as  being  exceedingly 
beneficial  to  the  people.  Men  and 
women  are  led,  in  listening  to  the  testi- 
monies of  their  brethren  and  sisters,  to 
examine  the  grounds  they  have  for  their 
own  faith  in  the  Gospel.  It  gives  an  op- 
portunity also,  when  there  is  anything 
improper  advanced,  for  the  presiding 
officer  to  correct  it.  thus  removing  wrong 
impressions  and  belief  in  unsound  doc- 
trines from   the  minds  of  the  people. 

The  Saints  receive  a  great  deal  of 
instruction  from  the  public  discourses 
of  the  authorities.  These  instructions 
are  of  the  most  valuable  character,  and 
cover  a  large  field.  So  far  as  theory  is 
concerned,  they  are  nearly  all  that  can 
be  desired.  But  testimony  meetings 
differ  from  the  other  public  meetings  in 
that  they  give  the  members  of  the 
Church  an  opportunity  of  expressing 
themselves  concerning  their  religion  and 
making  their  religion  much  more  practi- 
cal— at  least,  to  them — than  it  would  be 
if  they  were  merely  hearers  of  the  word. 
Those  who  attend  these  meetings  be- 
come interested  in  them.  They  are  not 
mere  listeners,  but  they  have  the  oppor- 
tunity of  expressing  their  own  feelings 
and  views,  and  by  this  they  feel  them- 
selves more  identified  with  the  work  of 
God  than  thev  otherwise  would.  There 
have  been  complaints  made  that  in  some 
wards  a  few  men  are  selected  to  do  the 
preaching,  and  that  others  do  not  have 
the  opportunity  of  expressing  their  feel- 
ings. These  testimony  meetings  will 
correct,  to  some  extent  at  least.  an\- 
thing  of  this  character,  and  will  allow 
all  the  young  men  and  the  young  women 
to    bear    their  part    and    to  express  their 
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feelings,  and  to  relate  in  their  own  way 
the  goodness  of  the  Lord  to  them  in 
hearing  and  in  answering  their  prayers. 
Young  people  express  themselves  some 
times  to  the  effect  that  they  do  not  have 
a  testimon}'  of  the  Gospel.  If  they  at- 
tend these  testimony  meetings  they  will 
see  reasons  for  changing  their  opinion, 
because  they  will  hear  from  others  how 
the  Lord  has  answered  their  praj'ers, 
and  this  will  bring  home  to  them  in- 
stances in  their  own  experience  where 
they  have  asked  the  Lord  for  favors  and 
He  has  bestowed  them  upon  them,  and 
this  of  itself  is  a  testimony  to  the  truth 
of  the  work  in  which  they  are  engaged. 
When  a  man  or  a  woman  stands  up  to 
bear  testimony  concerning  the  work  of 
the  Lord  and  set  forth  the  evidences 
furnished  of  its  divinity,  it  causes  the 
other  members  who  are  present  to  think 
and  search  themselves  for  the  proofs 
they  possess  of  this  being  the  Church  of 
Jesus  Christ.  They  are  thus  led  to  bear 
their  testimony  too  in  the  hearing  of 
others;  or,  if  they  have  not  the  evidence 
they  think  sufficient  to  enable  them  to  bear 
this  testimony,  they  may  be  prompted  to 
seek  for  it.  This  of  itself  has  an  excellent 
effect.  They  become  witnesses ;  and  having 
borne  testimony  to  the  work,  it  strength- 
ens their  faith  and  attaches  them  more 
closely  to  thr  principles  of  the  Gospel. 
We  feel  sure  that  these  meetings  will 
have  this  effect  upon  a  great  many  peo- 
ple and  will  cause  the  published  dis- 
courses of  the  leading  Elders  to  be  read 
with  greater  interest  and  closer  attention 
than  they  would  be  if  the  readers  did 
not  themselves   have  tin     upportunity  of 

bearing  testimony    from  ti to    time  to 

the  work   of   God. 


Upon  the  children,  also,  the  effects  of 
these  testimonies  will  lie  very  marked. 
The  writer    can  recall  the    influence  that 


the  testimonies  of  the  Saints  concerning 
the  Gospel  had  upon  his  mind  in  early 
life.  When  children  hear  testimonies  of 
this  kind  from  their  seniois,  thej-  re- 
member them,  and  they  tend  to  strength- 
en their  faith  and  to  give  them  expe- 
rience in  the  things  of  God.  The  gifts 
of  the  Spirit  will  be  manifested  in  these 
meetings,  and  children  in  witnessing 
these  and  partaking  of  the  spirit  of  the 
meetings  will  be  greatly  strengthened  in 
their  desire  to  do  right  and  to  keep  the 
commandments  of  God.  Personally, 
the  editor  would  prefer  that  his  children 
should  attend  testimony  meetings,  such 
as  are  now  being  held  on  the  first  Sab- 
bath in  every  month,  than  any  other  pub- 
lic meetings.  We  believe  that  the  sim- 
plicity of  the  language  used  will  attract 
the  children  and  impress  them  as  dis- 
courses or  sermons  will  not  do.  If  it 
were  possible,  we  would  be  exceedingly 
pleased  to  see  the  children  have  the 
privilege  of  attending  these  meetings. 
It  may  be  that  in  some  waids  there  will 
not  be  room  for  them  to  be  present  ;  but 
if  room  could  be  made  for  them,  we  feel 
sure  that  a  most  excellent  result  would 
follow  their  attendance. 

It  has  always  been  a  duty  resting  upon 
the  servants  of  the  Lord  to  do  all  in 
their  power  to  repel  the  assaults  of 
Satan,  to  watch  over  the  flock  of  Christ: 
for  tin-  Lord  has  jilaced  them  as  shep 
herds  over  Mis  llock.  He  has  placed 
them  also  as  watchmen:  they  must,  if 
they  do  their  duty,  see  that  wolves  do 
not  enter  into  the  flock  to  destroy  it. 
and  give  the  note  of  alarni  whenever 
danger  aijpears.  This  is  always  the 
duty  of  the  servants  of  the  Lord;  but 
there  are  times  when  it  appears  more 
imperative  than  at  others.  In  these  days 
there  have  been  such  wrong  ideas  ad- 
vancetl  concerning  the  influence  and  an 
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tliority  of  the  Priesthood,  and  the  rela- 
tion of  the  members  of  the  Church  to 
the  Priesthood,  that  we  hail  with  great 
joy  the  testimony  meetings  that  we  now 
have  on  the  first  Sunday  of  every  month. 
We  believe  they  will  be  productive  of 
the  best  results  on  the  Latter-day  Saints, 
and  upon  the  rising  generation  who  shall 
have  the  privilege  of  attending  them. 


■  We  are  asked  if  there  is  an}'  impro- 
priety in  a  male  teacher  being  employed 
in  tne  Sunday  School  to  teach  the  pri- 
mary department,  or  whether  this  is 
exclusivel}'  the    province    of  the    sisters. 

There  is  no  reason  why  male  teachers 
should  not  have  charge  of  the  primary 
department,  if  it  should  be  convenient 
for  them  and  if  they  should  have  the 
necessary  qualifications.  The  question 
of  sex  ought  not  to  enter  into  a  matter 
of  this  kind;  yet  it  is  true  that,  as  a 
rule,  the  sisters  seem  to  be  better 
adapted  for  teaching  the  children  in  the 
primary  department    than    the    brethren. 

Our  correspondent  also  wants  to  know 
if  it  is  wrong  for  a  Bishop's  Counselor 
to  hold  office  in  the  Sunday  School  or  to 
teach  a  class. 

Certainly  there  is  no  wrong  in  any 
suitable  person  teaching  in  the  Sunday 
School,  vi'hatever  his  office  in  the  Priest- 
hood ma}'  be.  No  man,  however  dis- 
tinguished he  may  be  in  the  Priesthood, 
will  find  it  beneath  his  dignity,  if  cir- 
cumstances require  it,  to  teach  children 
in  the  Sunday  School. 


Another  question  is,  "Is  it  wrong  for 
one  person  to  hold  two  offices  in  the 
Sunday  School,  provided  he  or  she  is 
willing  to  and  can  perform  the  duties  of 
both  without  interfering  with  the  proper 
working  of  either?" 

There  certainly  is    no  reason    that    we 


can  perceive  why  a  person  may  not  hold 
two  positions,  if  he  or  she  can  attend 
properly  to  the  duties  of  both. 

As  to  another  question  propounded, 
whether  men  should  preside  in  prefer- 
ence to  women,  it  is  an  established  rule 
in  our  Church  that  men  bearing  the 
Priesthood,  as  they  generally  do,  ought 
to  take  the  lead. 


CAUGHT  BY  THE  CABLE. 

Submarine  cables  are  usually  imbed- 
ded in  the  slimy  bottom  of  the  ocean, 
but  at  certain  points  they  hang  like 
wire  bridges  over  deep  submarine 
valleys,  so  that  whales  and  other  large 
inhabitants  of  the  deep  may  become 
dangerous  to  it.  Once  in  a  while 
it  is  the  cable  that  becomes  dangerous 
to  the  whales.  Not  long  ago  an  acci- 
dent happened  to  one  of  the  South  At- 
lantic cables.  The  seat  of  the  trouble 
having  been  located,  the  cable  ship  Vi- 
king was  sent  to  repair  the  damage,  and 
began  to  take  up  the  wire.  After  the 
cable  proper  had  been  grappled  and  was 
wound  to  the  surface  on  the  large  drums 
provided  for  the  purpose,  it  was  found 
that  it  floated  very  much  easier  and  was 
more  buoyant  than  is  usually  the  case. 
The  reason  was  discovered  when  in  a 
loop  of  the  cable  the  carcase  of  a  whale 
of  more  than  60  feet  in  length  came 
into  view.  It  appears  that  the  whale 
had  become  caught  under  the  cable, 
and  not  being  able  to  lift  it  nor  go  for- 
ward or  back,  it  became  suffocated.  By 
its  last  spasms  or  attempts  to  free  itself 
the  whale  had  damaged  the  cable,  so 
that  the  insulation  was  rubbed  off  and 
the  wire  became  useless. 


Every  man  is  a   volume    if    you    know 
how  to  read  him. 
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THE  NIBELUNQEN  LIED. 

"To  give  more  particular!}'  the  ac- 
count of  the  Nibelungen  Lied,  about  one 
hundred  and  fift_v  years  ago  the  Swiss 
Bodmer  discovered  in  the  castle  of 
Hohenems,  in  Switzerland,  two  bulky 
manuscripts,  agreeing  in  most  respects, 
and  giving  the  text  of  somelhing  long 
forgotten.  The  poein  had  no  name  and 
for  want  of  a  better  one  the  words  were 
used  found  at  the  end  of  the  closing 
stanza,    'This   is  the  Nibelungen  Lied.'" 

These  are  the  words  of  Frederick  the 
Great,  which,  with  some  others  not  ex- 
pressing great  appreciation  of  the  worth 
of  the  poem,  are  preserved  as  his 
opinion  of  the  Nibelungen  Lied. 

But  since  Frederick  the  Great's  day 
there  has  been  considerable  interest 
taken  in  those  old  manuscripts,  ten 
counterparts  of  which  still  exist  with 
fragmentary  parts  of  others.  The  in- 
terest is  centered  in  the  historic  value 
of  the  poem.  It  reveals  to  the  student 
the  very  essence  and  spirit  of  Ger- 
man life  and   thought. 

What  the  Iliad  is  to  Greece  the 
Nibelungen  Lied  is  to  Germans,  and 
just  as  Homer  tells  us  more  of  the 
Greek  life  than  Herodotus,  their  his- 
torian, so  this  beautiful  song  presents 
before  us  a  truer  picture  of  German  life 
than  can  be  gained  from  any  other 
source. 

This  Nibelungen  Lied  was  sung  by 
the  great  hearths  of  the  feudal  lords 
long  before  it  was  written.  It  was  dear 
to  the  heart  of  Charlemagne,  who  had 
the  songs  of  the  people  collected  and 
compiled,  but  whose  efforts  afterward 
fell  a  prey  to  Catholic  intolerance.  It 
delighted  many  a  bold  Crusatler  on  his 
way  to  the  Holy  Land  and  cheered  hiui 
on  his  return;  and  it  was  probably  this 
that  led  to  the  manuscript  fountl  at 
Hohenems    being     written.      A     hospit- 


able bishop  of  Passau,  a  place  near 
the  Danube,  instructed  a  monk,  Conrad, 
to  write  these  popular  songs  down.  This 
was  in  the  12th  century,  and  later, 
through  minsterlsy  losing  its  popularity, 
the  song  was  forgotten  until  it  was  dis- 
covered and  brought  before  the  world. 

The  story  told  in  the  song  is  as  fol- 
lows: A  certain  prince,  Siegfried, 
dwelt  by  the  Rhine.  He  was  brave  and 
modest  and  of  such  great  strength  that 
he  had  captuied  the  treasure-hoard  of 
the  Nibelungen  which  made  him  im- 
mensely rich,  and  gave  his  people  the 
name  of  Nibelungen.  This  prince  had 
slain  a  dragon  and  bathed^in  its  blood, 
which  made  him  invulnerable;  he  had 
also  the  povver  of  becoming  invisible. 
Among  the  Burgundians,  dwelt  the  lovely 
Kriemhild,  the  daughter  of  the  king, 
with  the  queen-mother,  Vlete,  and  her 
brother  Gunther,  Gemot,  and  Giselher. 
The  fame  of  the  princess']  had  reached 
Siegfried  in  his  home  on  the  Rhine, 
and  he  [summoned  his  lords  and  at- 
tendants and  rode  forth  to  Burgundy. 
As  he  came  in  sight  of  the  pal- 
ace, Hagen,  a  vassal  of  the  princes, 
was  called,  who  declared  that  this 
knight  was  Siegfried,  the  brave  and 
dauntless  prince  of  the  Nibelungen. 
From  her  window  Kriemhild  saw  Sieg- 
fried advance;  and  saw  him  welcomed 
by  her  brothers  as  became  his  prince- 
ly rank,  and  his  high  prowess.  For 
ten  days  Siegfried  remained  a  guest; 
but  he  cast  his  eyes  down  when  in 
the  presence  of  Krieinhild,  Her  beau- 
ty and  grace  had  enchanted  him  but 
he  thought  himself  unworthv  of  Iut 
and  was  about  to  depart  to  his  home. 
Gunther,  the  oldest  brother  of  Kriem- 
hild, loved  a  neighborini;  princess, 
hut  she  had  decreed  that  .ill  her  suitors 
must  fight  with  iier:  and  the  one  wiio 
overcame  her   she    would    accept   as    her 
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husband.  Gunther  feared  this  trial, 
and  he  asked  Siegfried  to  aid  him. 
Siegfried  consented  and  asked  that  the 
lovely  Kriemhild  should  be  his  bride  if 
Gunther  succeeded  in  winning  the 
beautiful  Brunhild.  With  the  aid  of 
Siegfried  who  made  himself  invisible 
Gunther  overcame  Brunhild  and  led 
her  to  his  home  as  his  bride.  But 
Brumhild  was  haughty  and  disdainful 
still.  She  treated  Gunther  worse  than 
she  would  a  slave. 

Siegfried  again  aided  Gunther  in 
subduing  her;  and  then  received  the 
princess  Kriemhild  for  his  bride.  After 
splendid  wedding  entertainments  he 
carried  his  Kriemhild  to  his  home  by 
the  Rhine,  where  they  live  happily  for 
seven  years.  Then  Brunhild  com- 
plained to  Gunther  that  Kiemhild  ne- 
glected them;  as  she  had  not  visited 
her  home  since  she  left  it.  Gunther 
sent  messengers  to  invite  Siegfried  and 
Kriemhild  to  Burgundy.  Great  pre- 
parations were  made  for  the  visit;  and 
Siegfried  and  Kriemhild  with  the 
prince's  father  and  an  arm}' of  attendants 
departed  from  the  Rhine,  and  were  re- 
ceived royally  by  Gunther  and  Brunhild. 
The  next  day  a  quarrel  arose  between 
Kriemhild  and  Brunhild,  as  to  the 
greatness  of  Gunther  and  Siegfried  and 
Brunhild,  the  bought}'  queen,  was 
offended.  She  called  upon  Hagen  in 
her  anger,  and  in  the  council  of  the 
king  and  the  princes,  Hagen  said  that 
Kriemhild  had  offended  his  queen,  and 
he  must  avenge  her.  A  plot  was 
planned  which  was  that  Siegfried 
should  be  called  to  a  campaign  against 
an  imaginary  enemy.  All  prepared  for 
war.  Kriemhild  forgetting  her  quarrel 
commended  her  husband  to  the  care  of 
Hagen,  telling  him  that  there  waL  none 
more  worthy  of  the  charge  than  he,  and 
the  terrible  Hagen  seeking  for  vengeance, 


beguiled  Kriemhild  into  telling  that 
Siegfried  had  only  one  vulnerable  spot. 
As  he  bathed  in  the  blood  of  the  dragon 
a  linden  leaf  fell  upon  his  back  and  kept 
the  spot  dry  Irom  the  magic  blood,  and 
Hagen  asked  Kriemhild  to  place  a  mark 
on  the  spot  for  greater  precaution. 
The  campaign  ended  in  a  grand  hunting 
party.  On  the  return  home  as  Siegfried 
knelt  to  drink  from  a  forest  spring. 
Hagen  thrust  his  weapon  through  the 
embroidered  cross  which  Kriembild's 
dainty  fingers  had  fashioned  on  Sieg- 
fried's dress. 

Siegfried  died  in  the  forest  commend- 
ing his  wife  to  Gunther's  care,  who  was 
present;  telling  him  that  if  he  ever  in- 
tended to  be  true  to  any  being  again, 
he  should  make  Kriemhild  glad  she 
was  his  sister. 

Hagen  carried  the  body  of  Siegfried 
home  and  laid  it  before  the  door  of  the 
house  where  Kriemhild  dwelt,  that  in 
the  morning  when  she  went  to  matin 
she  would  find  it.  Why  should  Kriem- 
hild be  spared  any  pain  when  she  had 
offened  Brunhild,  the  queen?  And  in 
the  grey  light  of  the  dawn  Kriemhild 
found  her  dead  Siegfried  and  moaned 
and  wept. 

She  knew  who  had  killed  him,  and 
why;  and  she  gave  herself  up  to  sad- 
ness and  vengeance.  Her  brothers  did 
what  they  could  to  cheer  her.  They 
sent  to  the  Rhine  for  the  treasure-hoard 
of  the  Nibelungen,  which  was  given 
to  Kriemhild  as  a  legacy  from  her 
husband,  because  it  won  friends  and 
influence  for  her.  Hagen  threw  it  in 
the  river  Rhine  where  it  remained 
hidden.  For  thirteen  years  Kriemhild 
mourned  for  Siegfried  and  then  gave 
her  hand  to  another  suitor.  Attila,  or 
Etzel,  king  of  the  Huns,  received 
Kriemhild  from  the  care  of  the  noble 
Rudiger    who  had  gone    to    the  land    of 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


83 


the  Nibelungen  to  ask  for  the  hand  of 
the  widow  princess  for  his  master, 
Attila.  Seven  years  she  abode  with 
Etzel  still  mourning  for  Siegfried. 
Then  she  bore  her  lord  a  son.  Still 
waiting  for  the  time  to  avenge  Siegfried 
she  thought  of  him  daily.  At  last  she 
prevailed  on  her  husband  to  invite  her 
brothers  to  visit  her.  Hagen  forsaw 
the  danger  which  threatened  them  in 
leaving  their  home  to  enter  the  land  of 
the  Huns;  and  the  queen-mother 
dreamed  that  all  the  birds  in  the  land 
lay  dead,  but  the  brothers  said  Kriem- 
hild  was  their  sister,  and  had  been 
away  from  her  family  so  long.  So 
great  preparations  were  made  for  the 
journey;  and  Hagen  would  follow  his 
masters  no  matter  though  he  should 
die.  The  visitors  rode  to  the  land  of 
the  Huns,  and  were  entertained  first  by 
Rudiger.  His  wife  and  his  daughter 
Dietlinde  gave  them  the  chaste  kiss  of 
welcome.  There  were  feastings  in  the 
castle  of  Rudiger,  and  the  young  prince 
Giselher,  Kriemhild's  brother,  wooed 
the  gentle  Dietlinde,  and  obtained  the 
promise  of  her  hand.  Then  led  by 
Rudiger,  they  went  on  to  king  Etzel's 
palace.  Queen  Kriemhild  beheld  Hagen 
with  madness,  and  defiantly  he  told  her 
that  he  did  indeed  kill  Siegfried.  She 
commanded  her  attendants  to  kill  him, 
and  his  minstrel  frend,  Volher,  who  was 
beside  him. 

Dietrich,  the  king  of  the  Ostergoths, 
and  his  vassal,  Hildebrand,  calmly 
looked  on  at  the  contest.  But  the  Nibel- 
ungen were  too  strong  for  the  Huns. 
King  Etzel  called  upon  Rudiger  for 
aid;  and  received  it  as  the  one  to 
whom  he  owed  his  first  allegiar.ce, 
though  he  exclaimed: 

"Ah,  wne  is  ine?  tlint  I  must  livetft  Hce  this  (ijtyl 

All  my  cherished  honor  must  I  pvit  away. 

All  the  the  truth  and  faith  which  G(i(l  cDmiiiande'i  me| 


Oh!  woulil  to  heaven  that  I,  through  death,  this  trouble 

now  might  flee." 
Then  spoke  to  the  king  the  hero  true  and  bold, 
"  Take  back,  0  Lord  Etzel,  what  I  from  you  hold 
My  lands  and  my  castles,  I  give  them  hack  to  thee 
And  empty-handed  now  will  I  go  forth  to  misery, 
The  Nibelungen  strangers  how  can  I  them  molest."' 

At  last  Gunther  and  Hagen  were 
taken  prisoners  and  Dietrich,  the  Oster- 
goth  recommended  that  they  be  sent 
away,  but  Kriemhild  demanded  the 
death  of  Hagen.  Hagen  defied  death 
as  long  as  his  master  lived  and  Kriem- 
hild killed  Gunther  with  her  own  hand. 
Hagen  after  killing  Kriemhild's  son  in 
her  arms  died  also  by  her  hand.  Old 
Hildebrand,  remembering  that  his  m§is- 
ter,  Dietrich,  had  recommended  mercy 
slew  Kriemhild  and  "This  is  the 
Nibelungen  Lied." 

The  portrayal  of  outward  life  in  the 
poem  shows  us  a  people  fond  of  gold, 
of  hunting,  of  minstrelsy  of  pageants, 
and  of  magnificent  hospitality.  The 
great  respect  for  women  accords  well 
with  what  Tacitus  says  of  the  Germans. 
Superstition  influenced  their  minds,  a 
remnant  of  which  still  lingers  in  the 
German  nation.  The  life  protrayed  is 
a  reflex  of  the  age  of  those  who  poured 
this  song  forth  from  their  hearts;  and 
in  all  it  is  consistent  with  German 
character  and  institutions  as  they  have 
developed,  and  as  they  are  shown  in 
history. 

The  portrayal  of  soul  reveals  a  people 
full  of  liberty,  of  gratitude,  of  affection 
for  family  and  of  fidelity.  It  is  said 
fidelity  is  the  peculiar  life-element  of 
the  German  people  and  it  is  this 
characteristic  that  is  strongest  in  the 
Nibelungen  song.  Ilagen  is  faitliful  to 
his  masters,  following  them  when  he 
knows  well  that  he  risks  his  life. 
Gunther,  and  the  otluT  ininces,  are  just 
as  faithful  to  Hagen,  their  vassal. 
They  refuse  to    give    him     up  to     death 
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when  Kriemhild  demands  it.  She,  the 
avenger,  faithful  to  her  dead  lord,  and 
to  her  idea  of  duty  in  avenging  his 
death,  sacrifices  all  her  loved  ones, 
brothers,  husband  and  son,  with  count- 
less others,  since  in  no  other  way  could 
she  reach  her  Siegfried's  murderer. 

The  poem  presents  to  us  a  living, 
glowing  picture  of  feudal  life  among  the 
Germans,  the  relation  of  lord  and 
vassal,  the  position  of  women,  fiow 
they  lived  and  thought  and  felt  moves  as 
in  a  panorama  through  the  measures  of 
the  Nibelungen  Lied.      i  B.    IV. 


THE  LADY  REBECCA. 


A  Story  For  Little  riaybell. 

Little  Maybell  sat  on  the  floor  with 
grandpa's  large  U.  S.  History  in  her 
lap  carefully  turning  the  leaves.  Pres- 
entl) ,  coming  to  a  picture,  she  gazed 
for  some  time  upon  it;  then  arising, 
she  brought  the  book  to  Aunt  Meg, 
who  sat  by  the  window  sewing,  with 
the  question,  "Who  is  this  girl  auntie? 
Tell  me  the  story  about  her,  will  you 
please?" 

Aunt  Meg  turned  a  smiling  inquiry, 
in  answer  to  the  child's  question.  "An- 
other story  today?  Who  ever  knew 
another  child  who  liked  stories  as  well 
as  you  do?     I  certainly  never  did." 

"Please  tell  me  the  story!  I  know 
you've  read  it,  cause  your  eyes  look 
mischief,  just  like  they  always  do  when 
you  want  to  bother  me.  Is  it  an  Indi- 
an girl?  It  looks  like  one,  only  she's 
dressed  different  to  our  Indians.  She's 
dressed  pretty;  won't  you  tell  me  the 
story,  please?" 

"O,  what  a  little  story  girl  you  are! 
But  since  it  is  my  little  Maybell,  guess 
she'll  have  to  hear  the  story.  Lay  your 
book  on  this  chair,  and    vou    sit    on   the 


stool,  so  you  can  look  at  the  picture 
while  I  tell  you  the  story  of — let's  call  it 
The  Lady  Rebecca,  shall  we?  Isn't 
that  a  nice  name?" 

"Yes  maam,  my  doll  is  named  Re- 
becca," answered  Maybell. 

"Then  I  shall  expect  you  to  remem- 
ber the  name,"  said  Aunt  Meg,  "and  tell 
the  story  to  your  mamma  when  she 
comes;  but  this  little  Indian  girl  had  an 
Indian  name  which  her  father  and 
mother  gave  her. 

"Little  Pocahontas,  that  was.  her 
name,  lived  with  her  parents  in  a  wig- 
wam made  of  poles  and  brush  and  bark, 
and  perhaps  skins  of  animals.  Some- 
times they  lived  on  the  banks  of  a  large, 
swift  stream;  sometimes  back  in  the 
thick  dark  forest  near  some  babbling 
brook. 

"Here  Pocahontas  plaj'ed  with  her 
Indian  friends.  Hunting  for  the  first 
ripe  berries,  chasing  the  little  squirrels 
and  searching  for  birds  nests,  just  as 
children  do  now.  She  was  a  happy, 
loving  child,  as  a  little  girl  I  know 
generally  is.  She  was  thoughtful,  and 
kind  to  her  mamma,  and  alwa3's  tried 
to  please  her  papa,  who  was  a  great 
chief  with  many  brave  Indian  warriors 
to  serve  him.  This  chief's  name  was 
Powhatan. 

"One  dav  Pocahontas  was  sitting  on 
a  large  bear-skin  in  front  of  her  father's 
wigwam,  when  si.x  or  eight  stalwart 
Indian  braves  came  up  with  a  white 
man  prisoner.  It  wa'^  Captain  John 
Smith  whom  they  had  taken  captive. 

"That  was  a  long,  long  time  ago,  when 
there  were  only  a  very  few  white  people 
in  this  big  countr}'.  The  Indians  had 
not  learned  to  be  good,  as  some  of  them 
are  now. 

"The  white  people  lived  in  a  little 
settlement  called  Jamestown,  in  Vir- 
ginia.     There  were  not  as    many    people 
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there  then,  as  there  are  here  in  Fernglen, 
and  there  were  no  large  cities  or  towns 
near  them,  as  we  have  here.  Some  ol 
the  white  men  were  cruel  and  unkind  to 
the  Indians,  and  took  their  land  from 
them.  This  made  the  Indians  angry 
and  they  punished  their  white  neighbors 
by  making  them  prisoners,  and  killing 
them  whenever  they  could.  It  was 
white  people  who  first  started  this 
quarreling,  by  being  dishonest  and  un- 
truthful with  the  poor,  ignorant  Indians. 

"Captain  John  Smith  was  a  friend  to 
the  Indians,  although  they  did  not  know 
it  at  the  time  they  took  him  prisoner. 
When  he  was  brought  to  Powhatan, 
little  Pocahontas  felt  friendly  toward 
him.  He  was  kind  to  her  and  made 
toys  for  her  with  his  pocket  knife. 
This  pleased  the  little  girl,  and  she 
soon  became  very  fond  of  her  father's 
prisoner.  Powhatan  decided  that  Cap- 
tain Smith  should  be  killed.  Some 
rocks  were  piled  up.  Smith  was  bound 
and  laid  with  his  head  upon  them. 
The  Indians  were  gathered  around, 
jubilant  with  the  thought  of  killing  an- 
other white  man.  Just  as  one  of  the 
Indians  was  read)'  to  strike  Captain 
Smith  with  his  tomahawk,  a  blow  that 
would  have  killed  him,  Pocahontas 
sprang  forward  and  throwing  herself  at 
the  side  of  the  prisoner,  layed  her  head 
upon  his,  declaring  that  the  blow  which 
killed  him   should  strike  her  first. 

"Although  Powhatan  had  a  savage 
heart,  he  loved  his  little  daughter,  and 
was  pleased  with  her  courage.  He 
ordered  his  men  to  take  off  the  cords 
that  bound  the  white  man,  and  set  him 
free. 

"At  another  time,  Captain  Smith  was 
traveling  through  the  country  where  the 
Indians  were;  they  planned  to  kill  him. 
Pocahontas  heard  them  talking,  and 
creeping     away     in     the     darkness,     she 


hurried  to  Smith's  camp  to  tell  him  of  the 
danger  he  was  in.  Captain  Smith  offered 
her  some  beads  and  other  bright  trink- 
ets; these  she  refused,  saying  that  her 
father  would  be  angry  and  kill  her  if  he 
knew  what  she  had  done. 

"She  was  only  a  little  Indian  girl,  yet 
she  had  a  noble  mind  and  an  unselfish 
heart  which  made  her  willing  to  face 
danger  and  even  death  for  those  she 
loved. 

"Captain  Smith  was  not  the  only 
white  man  she  befriended.  She  helped 
msssengers  tc  pass  through  the  Indian 
country  unharmed  when  carrying  mes- 
sages to  Captain  Smith  from  the  Colony 
at  Jamestown. 

"One  time  she  saved  a  bc}',  when  all 
his  companions  had  been  killed,  by 
helping  him  to  escape  in  the  night. 

"She  carried  food  to  the  people  in 
Jamestown  when  their  provisions  were 
gone  and  they  were  in  a  starving  con- 
dition. 

"Little  Pocahontas,  like  all  healthy 
little  girls,  grew,  and  after  a  few  ^ears 
she  was  a  beautiful  Indian  woman,  in- 
stead of  a  loving  child  but  her  heart 
was  still  warm  and  pure,  and  she  was 
still  a  friend  to  the  white  people. 

"On  one  occasion,  while  visting  some 
Indian  friends  near  Jamestown,  she  with 
others  went  on  to  the  ship  owned  by 
the  man  who  had  taken  John  Smith's 
place  as  Governor  of  the  Colony.  This 
man.  Governor  Argall,  was  not  a  friend 
to  the  Indians  as  Smith  had  been.  He 
kept  Pocahontas  as  a  prisoner  on  the 
ship,  and  her  friends  went  home  with- 
out her,  having  been  hired  to  do  so  by 
the  wicked  Argall.  She  was  then  taken 
to  Jamestown,  where  she  lived  for  a 
year.  Here  she  became  acquainted  with 
a  young  Englishman  named  John  Rolfc 
who  fell  in  love  with   and    married    her. 
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This  pleased  Powhatan,   and  he    became 
friendly  tcvard  the  whitu   people. 

Pocahantas'  brother  and  other  relatives 
attended    the     wedding?    at    Jamestown. 

"Soon  after  their  marriage,  Mr.  Rolfe 
took  his  young  wife  on  a  visit  to  Eng- 
land. There  she  met  and  associated 
with  the  royalty,  that  is  the  king  and 
queen  and  their  families,  and  the  rich 
people  who  live  where  thej'  do. 

"Pocahontas  was  looked  upon  as  a 
princess,  being  the  daughter  of  a  great 
chief.  The  king  therefore  bestowed  up- 
on her  the  title  of  Lady,  and  she  was 
called  The  Lady  Rebecca.  She  was 
treated  very  kindly  by  these  rich  people, 
and  soon  learned  to  behave  as  well  as 
many  of  those  who  had  better  oppor- 
tunities than  she  had   when  a  child. 

"After  she  had  been  in  England  for 
about  a  year,  she  had  a  little  baby  boy. 
He  was  no  doubt  a  sweet  child,  for  he 
had  a  loving  mother  and  a  kind  good 
father  to  care  for  him. 

"When  the  Lady  Rebecca  was  able 
to  take  so  long  a  journey,  they  prepared 
to  return  to  their  home  at  Jamestown. 
Just  before  they  were  ready  to  start, 
Lady  Rebecca  was  taken  sick  with  the 
smallpox  and  died.  Her  boy  grew  to 
manhood,  married  and  raised  a  family 
who  grew  up  to  honor  the  name  of  the 
noble  Indian  girl,  Pocahontas,  The  Lady 
Rebecca." 

"Here's  the  carriage  and  my  mamma," 
cried  Maybell,  as  the  story  ended. 
Later  Aunt  Meg  went  into  the  parlor 
just  in  time  to  hear  her  little  niece  say, 
"And  when  Pocahontas  was  married 
they  named  her  Lady  Rebecca.  I'm  go- 
ing to  call  my  doll  Lady  Rebecca,  for 
that  good  Indian  girl." 

If  little  Maybell  remembers  the  story 
of  Pocahontas,  Aunt  Meg  may  have  an- 
other story  for  her  bye  and  bye. 

Snowdrop. 


THE  SHERIFF'S  QHOST. 

My  wife  and  1  were  married  in  my 
native  State  of  York  in  1S24,  and  re- 
moved to  Canada.  We  settled  near  the 
city  of  Montreal.  For  several  years  dur- 
ing my  residence  there  I  held  the  office 
of  High  Sheriff  and  was  often  obliged 
to  travel  long  distances  at  night  through 
lonely  stretches  of  country,  in  pursuit 
of  law-breakers  and  on  other  errands  inci- 
dent to  the  office.  I  did  not  particu- 
larly mind  that,  however,  for  I  had  early 
become  inured  to  the  hardships  of  the 
frontier,  was  in  the  very  prime  of  man- 
hood and  had  been  blessed  with  keen 
faculties  and  an  iron  constitution,  and 
was  a  stranger  to  fear. 

One  evening  I  was  suddenly  sum- 
moned to  go  on  business  to  a  neighbor- 
ing settlement  about  twenty-five  miles 
distant.  There  being  considerable  snow 
on  the  ground,  I  hitched  my  horse  to  a 
light  cutter  and  set  out  upon  my  jour- 
ney. It  was  a  beautiful  night,  clear 
and  frosty,  as,  well  mufHed  in  buffalo 
robes  and  in  the  best  of  spirits,  I 
skimmed  along  the  smooth,  glistening 
track. 

There  were  no  houses  after  leaving  the 
town  until  reaching  the  place  for  which 
I  was  bound,  with  the  exception  of  an 
old  tumble-down  house  and  barn  about 
half  way  between  the  two  places,  called 
by  some  the  half  way  house  and  by 
others  the  haunted  house. 

There  was  a  peculiarly  sad  story  con- 
nected with  the  old  place  which  had 
given  rise  to  stories  of  dreadful  sights 
and  sounds  seen  and  heard  by  belated, 
and,  as  I  had  always  considered,  highly 
imaginative  travelers  passing  that    way. 

The  house  had  been  occupied  by  a 
newly  married  couple  from  the  mother 
country,  the  bride  a  very  beautiful  and 
accomplished  English  girl  of  noble 
family,     and     the     husband     an     Italian 
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music-teacher,  ot  whom  she  had  become 
enamored  and  had  married  much 
against  the  wishes  of  her  parents. 

Proud  of  his  beautiful  bride,  and 
anxious  to  remove  her  from  the  influ- 
ence of  her  parents  lest  they  should 
estrange  her  from  him,  he  had  brought 
her  to  Canada. 

Everything  went  well  for  a  season  and 
then  a  change  came.  The  husband  for 
whom  she  had  sacrificed  so  much  be- 
came discouraged,  then  dissipated,  and 
the  double  burden  of  poverty  and  home- 
sickness oppressed  the  now  unhappy 
wife. 

Her  parents  had  refused  their  disobe- 
dient daughter  any  pecuniary  assistance, 
thinking  by  that  means  to  bring  her 
hom.e  to  them  the  sooner,  and  after  a 
few  months  all    letters  from  her   ceased. 

Repenting  their  harshness,  and  alarmed 
for  her  safety  they  eagerly  grasped  at  a 
probable  opportunity  of  hearing  from 
her  again  ^  through  the  medium  of  a 
young  friend  of  the  family,  the  son  of  a 
distant  relative,  who  intended  coming 
to  Canada.  He  promised  to  do  all  he 
could  to  trace  their  daughter  and  to  use 
his  influence  for  her  return  to  them, 
and  to  assure  her  that  her  parents 
would  gladly  welcome  their  beloved 
child  and,  for  her  sake,  her  husband. 

He  easily  found  her,  but  weakened  by 
unaccustomed  hardships  and  sorrow, 
the  sudden  appearance  of  the  familiar 
face  from  home  was  too  much  for  her 
shattered  nerves  and  she  fell  fainting 
into  his  friendly  arms. 

Just  at  this  moment  the  husband 
appeared,  upon  the  scene  and  taking  in 
the'situation  at  a  glance  his  hot  south- 
ern blood  took  fire  instantly  and  he 
whisked  a  revolver  from  his  pocket  in- 
tending to  put  ail  end  to  his  supposed 
rival.  The  trembling  of  his  hand 
through  his  jealous  fury    as  well    as    by 


drink  caused  the  fatal  messenger  to  fly 
wide  of  the  mark  intended  and  pierce 
the  breast  of  his  unhappy  wife.  In- 
stantly sobered  by  the  terrible  conse- 
quences of  his  folly,  and  entirely  forget- 
ting his  supposed  rival  in  this 
overwhelming  disaster,  he  threw  himself 
upon  his  knees  beside  his  beloved  one, 
and  in  a  perfect  frenzy  of  remorse  and 
despair  besought  her  recognition  and 
forgiveness,  but  finally  realizing  that 
she  was  indeed  no  more,  he  placed  the 
weapon  against  his  temple  and  ended 
his  own  miserable  life. 

Nobody  could  be  induced  to  live  in 
the  house  after  this  double  tragedy  and 
the  place  gradually  fell   to  ruins. 

I  was  not  thinking  of  half  way  houses 
nor  of  haunted  houses,  however,  for  I 
had  passed  the  place  scores  of  times 
under  similar  circumstances  and  had 
never  seen  anything  unusual  or  uncanny 
about  it  nor  had  I  given  the  slightest 
thought  to  the  stories  1  had  heard  of 
the  unhappy  lady  who  it,  was  claimed, 
visited  the  scene  of  her  death  nightly 
and  wailed  for  home  and  mother. 

Merrily  I  sped  along  until  almost 
directly  opposite  the  house,  when  a 
sound  arose  above  the  musical  jingling 
of  my  sleighbells,  which  caused  me  to 
instantly  draw  rein  and  listen  intently, 
thinking  I  might  perhaps  have  been 
mistaken. 

No,  it  came  again — a  human  groan — 
intense  in  its  woe  and  anguish,  like  the 
wail  of  a  lost  soul ! 

All  the  horrible  blood  curdling  stories 
which  I  had  heard  with  so  little  concern 
began  to  crowd  thick  and  fast  into  my 
mind,  and  an  almost  ungovernable  de- 
sire to  fly  from  the  spot  seized  me,  but, 
after  a  moment  of  hesitation,  my  life- 
long haliit  of  Self-reliance  asserted 
itsiH,     and  in     a     measure     calmed     my 


88 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


fear — for  I  was,  for  the  first  time  in  my 
lifi;,  actually  afraid. 

"Deuce  take  the  ghosts,"  I  muttered 
to  myself,  "it  is  some  fellow  mortal  in 
distress  and  needing  my  aid." 

I  sprang  from  the  sleigh,  and  fastened 
my  horse  to  a  post.  I  walked  slowly 
toward  the  barn,  anxiously  listening  for 
a  return  of  the  sounds  I  had  heard.  I 
soon  reached  the  entrance,  which  was 
an  opening  large  enough  to  admit  a 
wagon  loaded  with  hay  with  a  similar 
one  at  the  back,  through  which  the  moon 
was  shining  brightly.  With  my  heart 
knocking  against  my  ribs,  1  looked  in 
and  the  sight  which  met  my  affrighted 
eyes  chained  me  to  the  spot.  Directl}' 
opposite,  in  the  farther  corner  where 
the  shadows  deepened,  lay  what  ap- 
peared to  be  a  human  form,  stiff  and 
rigid  in  death,  stretched  out  on  a  sort 
of  bench  and  covered  with  a  sheet  white 
as  the  driven  snow.  I  could  plainly 
distinguish  the  profile  of  the  features, 
and  the  shape  of  the  head,  body  and 
limbs,  and  even  while  I  looked  another 
of  those  terrorizing  groans  shook  me  to 
the  center. 

My  cowardly  legs  insisted  on  bearing 
me  away  to  a  safe  distance,  but  reason 
bade  me  go  in  and  ascertain  what  it 
actually  was.  Quaking  with  fear  I 
slowly  dragged  myself  forward,  putting 
out  my  hand  when  I  thought  myself 
near  enough^to  touch  the  object,  what- 
ever it  was,^but^could  feel  nothing. 

I^took  another  step  or  two  forward, 
but  it  seemed  to  recede  from  me.  The 
thought  flashed  through  my  mind  of 
having  heard  of  supernatural  things 
which  could  be  seen  and  heard  but  not 
felt. 

"I  will  not  retreat  until  I  hav  made 
another  trial,  at  any  rate,"  thought  I, 
so  summoning     up     all     my     courage     I 


made  a  sudden  lunge  forward  and  slapped 
my  hand  down — on  the  back  of  a  sheep' 

The  truth  flashed  across  my  mind  in 
an  instant  and  the  relief  to  my  over- 
wrought nerves  was  indescribable. 
Looking  down  at  the  floor  I  could  see 
where  some  one  had  driven  through 
with  a  load  of  hay  scattering  it  in  his 
wake,  which  had  enticed  some  half 
dozen  stray  sheep  in  where  they  had 
taken  up  their  quarters  for  the  night; 
and  the  awful  groans  which  I  had  heard 
was  a  pathetic  little  ba-a! 

They  were  huddled  together  in  such  a 
way  as  to  appear  to  mj^  distorted  imagi- 
nation like  a  human  form  stretched  out; 
and  my  not  being  able  to  touch  them  at 
first  was  on  account  of  them  backing 
away  as  I  approached  them. 

If  I  had  let  my  fear  get  the  better  of 
my  judgment,  I  should  have  sworn  to 
my  dying  day  that  I  had  actually  seen 
a  ghost! 

As  it  was,  I  laughed  heartily  at  the 
i  finale  of  my  "ghostly"  experience,  feel- 
ing thankful  for  the  little  remnant  of 
courage  which  had  enabled  me  to  investi- 
gate the  matter;  and  springing  into  my 
sleigh  sped  away  upon  my  journey. 

The  story  was  too  good  to  keep,  and, 
as  a  consequence,  I  had  to  endure  con- 
siderable "nagging"  from  my  friends, 
who  dubbed  all  the  sheep  in  the  vicinitj' 
the  "Sheriff's  ghosts,"  but  the  ghost 
was  effectually  laid  nevertheless  and 
never  afterward  troubled  anyone. 

Mrs.    S.   E.    Pearson. 


Just  as  the  power  of  the  muscles  grows 
with  exercise,  just  as  the  skill  of  the 
hand  is  acquired  by  constant  practice, 
just  as  the  mental  faculties  develop  b}' 
the  discipline  of  wise  education,  so  the 
moral  nature  improves  and  the  moral 
forces  strenghen  in  obedience  to  the 
same  law. 
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ANOTHER  YEAR. 

Another  year  has  passed  behind, 

And  solemn  thoughts  are  weaving 
A  mystic  mantle  o'er  the  mind 

That  soothes  its  inward  grieving. 
Love's  light  reveals  a  myriad  joys, 

We  often  pass  unheeding  ; 
And  blindly  fret  when  pleasure  cloys  ; 

Turn  deaf  to  wisdom's  pleading. 

'Tis  true  that  friends  have  gone  before, 

But  they  may  crowns  be  wearing; 
For  God  is  just  and,  never  more, 

We'll  sink  in  doubt,  despairing. 
'The  past  has  made  us  what  we  are  , 

The  good  to  come  is  cheering. 
We'll  wait  not  for  the  prize  afar. 

But  woric.  no  labor  fearing. 

Brave  work  is  life;  bright  hope  its  light. 

Sweet  love  the  harvest  reaping. 
■Chill  worry  never  wins  a  fight ; 

Nor  guards  a  soldier  sleeping. 
The  loving  trust  the  infant  gives, 

Is  shield  'gainst  doubt,  deceiving. 
The  worst  ne'er  comes  to  him  that  lives  ; 

The  best  waits  our  achieving. 

Lewis  Stewart. 


TWENTY  YEARS  AQO. 


A  Story  of  Four  normon  Qirls. 

CONTINUED  FKOM  PAGE  47. 

Goydby,  goodby,  the  echo  of  that  sad  farewell  is  past; 

And  though  he  thinks  it  is  not  so,  I  know  it  is  the  last 

My  heart  is  heavy  with  its  load  of  gloomy,  boding  fears 

My  eyes  are  aching  with  their  weight  of  bitter,  unshed 
tears. 

And  though  I  know  with  one  small  word,  a  gesture,  or 
a  smile, 

I  still  might  bring  him  back  again,  my  anguish  to  be- 
guile. 

Stern  sense  of  right  and  duty  arraigns  my  stubborn 
heart, 

Bids  me  adhere  to  the  decree  that  keeps  our  lives. 

The  careless,  thoughtless,  happy   girl  of  yostermorn    is 

fled, 
And  a  sad  and  weary  woman  is  standina  in  her  stead. 
Love  had  brought  her  in  an    hour  more  .)f  Joy  than  fill 

the  years. 
Duty  came,  with  whelming  power,  changed  herdreams 

of  bliss  to  tears. 
And  the  bright  and  fleeting  vision  wliicli   had  charmed 

her  eager  eyefl, 
Changed  like  tints  of  gold  at  sunset  "long  the  brilliant 

western  skies; 


Faded  into  sombre  colors  as  the  daylight  fades  away. 
As  the  idol  she  had   worshiped   proved  but  coarse  and 
common  clay. 

Jean  had  awakened  from  her  slum- 
bers on  the  morning  of  the  da}'  of  which 
we  have  written  with  a  dim  remem- 
brance of  some  disaster  which  had  be- 
fallen her,  and  vaguely  wondered  what 
it  was  which  had  even  haunted  her 
dreams. 

Ah!  the  recollection  came  upon  her 
with  a  rush,  and  she  stifled  a  moan  as 
she  arose  to  a  sitting  posture  in  bed  and 
began  to  braid  the  long  masses  of 
brown  hair  which  had  become  unfastened 

It  was  Howard  Latimer — her  Howard 
she  had  fondly  believed — and  the  tone 
of  that  last  letter  from  him  which 
caused  her  such  anxiety  and  appre- 
hension. 

"Could  it  be  possible,"  sheasked  her- 
self, "that  he  whom  she  had  thought 
little  short  of  perfection,  cared  nothing 
for  the  religion  his  parents  had  been 
such  staunch  advocates  of  in  those  early 
days  of  poverty  and   trial?" 

Perhaps  he  was  writing  in  that 
strain  just  to  try  her.  How  she  hoped 
she  would  get  a  letter  from  him  today 
so  as  to  end  this  awful  suspense,  and 
she  had  plodded  on  through  the  day's 
duties,  a  little  paler  perhaps  for  her 
disquieting  thoughts,  but  making  no 
sign. 

She  had  had  no  ojiportunity  to  go  to  the 
post  office,  for  they  must  go  to  Brother 
Gilbert's  to  get  their  patriarchal  bless- 
ings, this  being  the  last  day  of  Brother 
McBride's  stay. 

And  then  on  tlieir  waj'  home  thu)'  had 
met  Chatty  and  whiled  away  the  re- 
mainder of  the  afternoon  as  we  have 
seen. 

As  they  entered  the  gate,  their  brother 
Jamie  drove  into  the  ^ard  witli  his 
empty    hay     rack,     and    tossed    Jean     a 


90 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


letter,    with    a    playful    joke    about    her 

"city  jake"  and  she  smiled  brifjlitly  hack 
at  him  and  ran  into  the  house. 

Half  an  hour  later  tlie  call  came  for 
supper  and  Brother  Stuart  came  to  the 
house,  stopping  at  the  bench  by  the 
back  door  to  wash  his    face    and    hands. 

He  smiled  brightly  into  his  wife's 
eyes  as  she  came  to  the  door,  and  said, 
"We  have  the  hay  all  up  from  the  south 
meadow  now,  and  I  feel  like  we  had  a 
big  chore  off  our  shoulders. 

"We  hauled  three  loads  for  tithing 
this  afternoon  and  I  told  the  boys  I 
would  credit  each  of  them  with  a  load, 
for  they  are  getting  old  enough  now  to 
have  their  own  names  on  the  tithing 
roll.  There  will  be  all  the  grain  to 
take  in  yet,  and  I  mean  they  shall  have 
their  share  of  that,  too.  The  tithing 
clerk  joked  them  about  that  being  a 
sure  sign  of  their  intending  to  get 
married,"  and  he  winked  to  his  wife  as 
the  boys,  Douglas  and  Jamie,  came  up 
in  time  to  hear  his  last  words. 

"I  think  if  Douglas  stood  any  chance 
with  Chatty  he  would,  too,"  chimed  in 
Agnes  as  they  all  seated  themselves  at 
the  table,  "  but  Fred  Loveless  seems  to 
be  the  lucky  one  there." 

Sister  Stuart  who  was  quick  to  note 
her  son's  embarrassment  hastened  to 
remark:  "And  a  pity  it  is  too,  for 
Chatty  is  much  too  good  for  him.  I 
can't  imagine  what  she  sees  in  him  to 
admire.  Why,  the  last  party  they  had 
in  the  schoolhouse  he  was  so  drunk  the 
other  boys  had  to  souse  his  head  in 
cold  water  and  work  over  him  a  long 
time  to  sober  him  up  sufficiently  to  go 
and  take  her  to  the  dance.  And  she 
knew  all  about  it,  too,  for  her  brother 
told  her,  and  still  she  went  with  him. 
Oh,  I  do  hope  my  girls  will  never  take 
up  with  a  man  who  drinks!" 

"Well,  there  are  lots  of    nice  girls    in 


this  place,  said  Brother  Stuart,  "and  I 
don't  think  the  boys  will  need  to  go 
away  from  home  for  good  wives,  if  the 
girls  did  go  clear  tu  Salt  Lake  for 
beaux.  The  Latimer  boys  seem  like 
nice  boys  though,  and  their  father  was 
one  of  the  staunchest  of  Mormons  in 
the  trying  days  of  Illinois  and  Mis- 
souri. " 

"Speaking  of  good  girls,"  said  Jamie, 
"what's  the  matter  with  Rintha  Rivers?  I 
think  she  is  one  of  the  nicest  girls  in 
town. " 

"Yes,  I  do,  too,"  said  Brother  Stuart, 
laughing,  "Don't  you  trouble  about  her 
Jamie,  I'm  saving  her  for  myself,"  and 
he  glanced  at  his  wife. 

"Oh,  I  give  my  consent  if  she  will 
have  you. " 

"But  she  wont  have  him,"  laughed 
Jamie.  "How  do  you  know?"  said  his 
father. 

"Well,  she  don't  like  old  men.  Her 
brother-in-law,  who  is  old  enough  to  be 
her  father,  asked  her  the  other  day  to 
marr)'  him.  You  know  he  has  her  two 
older  sisters  and  I  guess  he  likes  them 
so  well  he  thought  he  would  like  the 
whole  family.  " 

"What  did  she  say?"  queried  Agnes, 
gleefully. 

"  She  cried. " 

"Cried!    What  did  she  cry  for?" 

"Oh,  she  said  she  had  thought  him 
such  a  nice  old  gentleman  before,  and 
now  she  would  never  like  him  again," 
and  they  all  laughed  at  this  piece  of 
feminine  perverseness. 

Brother  Stuart,  returning  to  their 
former  subject,  resumed,  "I  do  not  be- 
lieve my  girls  will  ever  consent  to  marry 
any  man  who  does  not  love  the'  religion 
their  parents  have  sacrificed  so  much 
for." 

Jean  bent  her  head  low  over  her  plate. 

"Gowan     has     already      an      excellent 
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practice  in  his  law  business.  It  makes 
me  so  happy  to  think  that  Agnes  will 
not  have  to  work  so  hard  as  I  have 
done,"  and  Sister  Stuart  glanced  with 
pride  at  her  handsome  daughter. 

"There  are  many  worse  things  to  en- 
dure than  hard  work,  my  dear,"  inter- 
rupted her  husband  gravely.  "What  does 
my  little  Jean  think  about  it?  and  he 
placed  his  brawny  hand  with  tenderness 
underneath  the  chin  of  this  daughter, 
the  only  child  of  his  lost  Rachel,  and 
gently  forced  her  eyes  to  meet  his. 

"What!  tears,  my  darling?"  he  ex- 
claimed in  surprise,  looking  from  one 
face  to  another  around  the  table  for  an 
explanation. 

Jean  hastily  arose  and  darted  out  of 
the  back  door,  blindly  hastening  with 
her  apron  thrown  over  her  head,  to  a 
far  corner  of  the  orchard  where  she 
might  indulge  her  grief  without  inter- 
ruption. 

"I  called  at  the  post  office  as  we  came 
by  from  the  field  this  afternoon,  and 
brought  her  a  letter  postmarked  Salt 
Lake,"  returned  Jamie.  "I  suppose  it 
was  from  Howard  Latimer." 

"And  teased  her  about  it?"  questioned 
his  father.  "Only  a  very  little.  She 
seemed  as  gay  as  a  lark  until  she 
slipped  away  and  read  it." 

"I  think  something  Howard  has  said 
in  the  letter  has  angered  or  disappointed 
her,"   volunteered    Douglas. 

"Perhaps  your  remark  about  Gowan 
being  able  to  keep  Agnes  a  lady  hurt 
her  feelings,"  addressing  Sister  Stuart. 
"You  know  Howard  is  reported  not  so 
well  off  as  his  brollK.T. " 

"Oh,  no,  1  do  not  think  she  cared 
for  that.  She  knows  I  would  not  hurt 
her  feelings  for  the  world,"  antl  Sist<r 
Stuart's  gentle  voice  broke. 

"Yes,  indeed!      She  knows  it.       Little 


Jean  never  had  any  cause  to  miss  or 
mourn  her  dear  young  mother,"  and  he 
gave  his  wife  such  a  look  of  love  that 
brought  a  blush  of  joy  and  pride  to  her 
faded  cheek  at  his  appreciation  of  her 
and  made  her  look  almost  young 
again. 

Jean's  mother  had  been  his  plural 
wife,  though  she  had  been  his  first  loi'e. 
Her  parents  were  New  Yorkers,  and 
she  had  been  educated  for  a  teacher. 
She  was  practicing  her  vocation,  when 
a  knowledge  of  the  Gospel  first  came 
to  her,  and  she  embraced  it.  She  un- 
derwent very  heavy  trials  from  the  oppo- 
sition of  her  family,  she  being  the  only 
one  who  ever  received  the  truth.  She 
and  Brother  Stuart  had  become  ac- 
quainted while  crossing  the  plains.  Her 
loneliness  had  aroused  his  compassion, 
her  courage  had  compelled  his  admira- 
tion, and  her  beauty  and  culture  and 
goodness  had  completely  won  his  heart. 
She  had  fully  returned  his  regard,  but 
some  misunderstanding  had  occurred  be- 
tween them  and  estranged  them  for  a 
season.  She  had  drifted  away  into  a 
distant  settlement  practicing  her  voca- 
tion as  teacher,  and  during  her  absence 
he  had  made  the  acquaintance  of  Agnes 
Douglas.  The  clannish  Scottish  spirit 
which  first  attracted  them  ripened  into 
mutual  regard,  and  they  were  married. 
Afterward  when  he  had  become  reconciled 
to  his  lirst  love.  Sister  Stuart  readily 
consented  to  their  union.  The  unac- 
customed hardships  which  she  had 
endured  in  joining  this  people,  however, 
had  undermined  a  naturally  delicate 
constitution,  and  she  died  in  giving 
birth  to  her  first  baby. 

Sister  Stuart,  whose  little  Agnes  was 
then  ouls'  aoout  four  months  old,  had 
nursed  i)Oth  babies,  and  loved  them  with 
equally  passionate  fervor. 

(TO   nK   CONTINUKI)  ) 
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SAXON  ENGLAND. 

The  conquest  of  Britain  by  the  Sax- 
ons occupied  nearly  one  hundred  and 
fift}'  years,  and  at  the  end  of  this  period 
the  Celtic  race  was  wellnigh  wholly 
supplanted   by  the  English. 

During  the  entire  duration  of  Saxon 
supremacy  there  is  little  indeed,  to  re- 
lieve the  dreary  monotone  of  war,  mur- 
der and  ruthless  usurpation,  save  a  few 
bright  names  such  as  Beda  and  Alfred, 
and  a  few  events  like  the  coming  of  St. 
Augustine  and  the  spread  of  Christianity, 
which  serve  in  a  manner  to  cast  a  halo  of 
light  around  an  otherwise  barren  and  un- 
interesting period.  The  tide  of  conquest 
rolled  back  and  forth  among  the  petty 
kingdoms;  now  one  rising  into  supremacy, 
now  another;  at  one  time  Northumbria, 
at  another  Mercia,  and  again  Wessex; 
yet  all  alike  failing  to  combine  the  dis- 
cordant elements  of  the  population  into 
any  semblance  of  a  homogenous  state. 

It  was  near  the  close  of  the  sixth  cen 
tury  when  Christianity  was  brought  into 
England.  It  must  be  remembered  that 
Rome  had  long  before  this  borne  the 
Christian  religion  into  all  the  countries 
under  her  dominion,  among  which  was 
the  whole  of  Western  Europe,  save  Ger- 
many alone.  But  with  the  Saxon  con- 
quest the  Christian  world  was  cut  in 
twain.  Heathen  England  separated 
Christian  Ireland  from  Christian  Gaul, 
Italy  and  Spain.  The  Irish  Church  was 
then  in  the  full  blaze  of  its  glory. 

It  was  the  age  of  St.  Patrick  and 
Columban,  when  the  arts  and  sciences 
and  scriptural  studies  were  cultivated 
with  true  religious  fervor,  and  when 
Irish  missionaries  strove  with  warm  en- 
thusiasm to  stay  the  swelling  tides  of 
heathenism  which  were  threatening  to 
overwhelm  the  Christian  nations. 

The  Roman  Church  had  bent  under 
the  weight  of  Northern  invasion  and  had 


spent  its  vigor  in  a  struggle  for  mere 
existence.  But  this  immense  activity  of 
Irish  priests  urged  it  to  renewed  exer- 
tion. Gregory  the  Great  assumed  the 
papal  dignity,  and  years  before,  while 
yet  a  young  deacon,  he  became  inter- 
ested in  some  Saxon  youths  brought  as 
slaves  into  the  markets  of  RoTie,  and 
resolved,  were  it  ever  in  his  power,  to 
effect  the  conversion  of  their  country- 
men. 

It  chanced  that  a  Christian  princess, 
Bertha,  daughter  of  the  King  of  Paris, 
wedded  Ethelbert,  King  of  Kent.  The 
event  was  favorable  to  Gregory's  design, 
and  St.  Augustine  and  forty  other  monks 
were  sent  as  missionaries  to  England. 
They  landed  A.  D.  597,  at  Ebbsfleet,  in 
the  Isle  of  Thanet,  the  spot  where  a 
hundred  and  fifty  years  before  Hengist 
and  Horsa  had  preceded  them.  St. 
Augustine,  like  them,  had  also  come  for 
conquest.  But  it  was  a  conquest  not  of 
the  sword  ;  it  was  the  conquest  of 
Christianity  over  heathenism;  it  was  to 
win  the  votaries  of  Thor  and  Woden  to 
the  worship  of  the  Christian  God.  Twice 
hallowed  then  is  this  spot  in  the  eyes  of 
Englishmen. 

Paganism  in  England  did  not  die 
without  a  struggle.  It  was  a  full  year 
after  St.  Augustine's  coming  ere,  Ethel- 
bert was  converted.  From  Kent,  Christ- 
ianity was  carried  into  Northumbria  by 
Paulinus,  but  its  spread  was  savagely 
contested  by  the  Mercians  under  Penda, 
who  clung  with  desperate  tenacity'  to  the 
faith  of  their  ancestors.  At  last,  after 
a  long  and  sanguinary  religious  war,  the 
pagan  forces  were  completely  vanquished 
on  the  field  of  Winwood,  and  the 
Christian  faith  was  secured  against  fur- 
ther assaults. 

Let  me  turn  to  a  figure  most  conspic- 
uous in  early  English  annals,  to  Beda, 
or,  as  he  is  more  familiarly  known  in  our 
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own  day,  the  Venerable  Bede.  He  was 
a  character  one  loves  to  contemplate.  In 
a  ruthless  age,  when  all  around  him  was 
tumultuous  strife  and  turmoil,  he  lived 
quietly  in  his  Northumbrian  cloister  at 
Jarrow,  where  he  cultivated  the  arts  of 
peace  and  taught  the  elements  of  human 
knowledge  to  the  many  youths  and  strang- 
ers whom  his  character  and  reputation 
had  drawn  together.  He  was  "the  father 
of  English  learning, "  and  the  simple  story 
of  his  life  is  full  of  devoted  earnestness 
in  the  advancement  of  peaceful  pursuits. 
He  was  ever  studying,  or  teaching,  or 
writing.  More  than  forty  volumes  are 
left  us  as  eloquent  witnesses  of  his  won- 
drous industry.  He  wrote  many  com- 
mentaries and  homilies  on  various  hooks 
of  the  Bible.  He  compiled  treatises  for 
his  scholars  on  philosophy,  physics, 
astronomy —in  fact  all  the  sciences  and 
branches  of  learning  then  known.  His 
"Ecclesiastical  History  of  the  English 
Nation"  contains  most  of  the  informa- 
tion we  have  of  the  century  and  a  half 
succeeding  the  coming  of  St.  Augustine. 
At  the  time  of  his  death  he  was  engaged 
on  a  translation  of  the  Gospel  of  St. 
John  into  English,  the  tongue  dearest 
of  all  to  his  heart. 

The  scene  of  his  death  was  full  of 
tender  pathos,  and  an  eminent  historian 
has  thus  described  it:  "The  dawn  broke 
on  another  sleepless  night  and  the  old 
man  called  his  scholars  around  him  and 
bade  them  write.  'There  is  still  a  chap- 
ter wanting,'  said  the  scribe,  as  the 
morning  drew  en,  'and  it  is  hard  for 
thee  to  question  thyself  any  longer.'  'It 
is  easily  done,'  said  Bcda,  'take  thy 
pen  and  write  quickly.'  Amid  tears  and 
farewells  the  day  wore  on  till  eventide. 
'There  is  yet  one  sentence  unwritten, 
dear  master,'  said  the  boy.  'Write  it 
quickly,'  bade  the  dying  man.  'It  is 
finished   now,'    said    the  little    scribe  at 


last.  'You  speak  truth,'  said  the  master, 
'all  is  finished  now.'  Placed  upon  the 
pavement,  his  head  supported  on  his 
scholar's  arms,  his  face  turned  to  the 
spot  where  he  was  wont  to  pray,  Beda 
chanted  the  solemn  'Glory  to  God.'  As 
his  voice  reached  the  close  of  his  song 
he  passed  quietly  away." 

Thus  died  the  Venerable  Bede  in  the 
year  73.T,  the  most  admirable  man  of  his 
day  and  age. 

I  J.   Al.    Romney. 


FAULTS  IN  OTHERS. 

Have  you  not  noticed,  when  you  have 
thought  you  beheld  faults  in  others,  that 
nine  times  out  of  ten  an  inquiry  as  to 
their  purposes  and  intentions  showed  you 
that  you  had  misinterpreted  these  pur- 
poses and  intentions?  The  majority  of 
people  mean  well.  It  is  only  when  we 
hurry  by  them,  merely  glancing  at  the 
actions  and  fancied  shortcomings,  and 
thinking  nothing  of  the  honesty  and 
good-will  back  of  them,  that  we  mag- 
nify into  the  faults  that  which  may  not 
be  wrong  at  all.  When  dashing  over 
the  country  on  a  railway  train,  if  you 
look  at  the  corn-rows  and  fences  you 
will  fancy  them  all  crooked  and  twisted 
into  the  most  grotesque  lines.  But  if  you 
were  to  stop  and  more  carefully  examine 
these  rows  and  fences  you  would  find 
them  well-nigh  straight.  So  it  is  often 
with  what  we  see  in  the  conduct  of  otht-rs. 
In  the  hurry  of  everyday  life  we  behold 
many  things  in  the  lives  of  others  that 
we  fancy  are  not  exactly  right,  and  often 
imagine  that  those  with  whom  we  meet 
have  slighted  us  or  failed  in  extending 
the  favors  that  we  (.'xpected  from  them. 
Wliat  we  need  to  do  is  to  stop  and  look 
back  of  these  things  for  the  intentions 
of  th('  individual.  It  is  by  the  motive 
that  actions  should  be  weighed. 
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THE  LEGEND  OF  THE    BARKING    SANDS 
OF     NOHILI. 

TiiKSK  sands  are  located  on  the  Island 
of  Kauai,  one  of  the  islands  of  the 
Hawaiian  Grouj)  in  the  Pacihc  Ocean; 
and  being  the  only  barking  or  sounding 
sands  on  the  globe,  quite  naturally  at- 
tract a  great  deal  of  attention  from  the 
many  tourists  who  visit  that  land. 

The}'  are  situated  on  the  extreme 
north  end  of  the  said  island,  and  are  a 
part  of  a  long  chain  of  sand  mounds  or 
bars,  bordering  the  ocean. 

Only  two  mounds,  however,  emit  the 
peculiar  noise  that  I  am  about  to  ex- 
plain. Travelers  visiting  these  mounds 
climb  to  the  top  of  them,  a  distance  of 
about  thirty  feet,  tie  a  rope  around  their 
ankles,  and  placing  their  hands  out 
horizontally  from  the  bodj',  thus  form- 
ing a  cross,  are  rapidly  pulled  to  the 
bottom. 

The  hands  coming  in  contact  with  the 
sand  causes  it  to  send  forth  a  most  pe- 
culiar sound,  resembling  the  barking  of 
a  dog  or  the  baying  of  a  wolf. 

Scientists  inform  us  that  the  sand  is 
composed  of  small  hollow  cubes,  which 
rubbing  against  each  other  cause  the 
strange,  uncanny  sound,  and  as  they  only 
bark  when  thoroughly  dry,  perhaps  this 
explanation   will  suffice. 

I  prefer,  however,  to  accept  the  Ha- 
waiian explanation,  not  at  all  because  I 
am  superstitious,  but  because  it  is  an 
old  legend  that  has  been  told  and  re- 
told for  nearly  fifteen  hundred  years,  and 
anything  legendary  or  mythical  is  al- 
ways interesting  reading.  So  I  shall 
tell  the  story  as  it  was  told  me  by  an 
old  Hawaiian  woman  living  near  the 
sands. 

Long  ago  an  island  was  standing  three 
miles  out  from  the  Island  of  Kauai,  by 
name  Nohili,  from  whence  the  sands 
derive  tneir  name,    inhabited    by  a  band 


of  Hawaiians  ruled  over  by  one  Ke-Iii- 
nui,  which  translated  means  "the  big 
chief."  The  chief  was  an  athlete  among 
his  people,  and  excelled  all  in  the  dan- 
gerous art  of  surf-bathing;  it  being  one 
of  his  feats  to  mount  a  board  two  feet 
wide  and  twelve  long,  and  standing 
erect  thereon,  strike  the  crest  of  a  large 
wave,  and  thus  cross  to  the  other  is- 
land. 

It  was  upon  one  of  these  trips  that 
our  story  begins.  Ke-lii-nui  having 
landed  on  Kauai,  was  walking  along 
the  beach,  when  he  chanced  to  look  to- 
wards a  clump  of  Puhala  trees  and  at 
the  base  of  one  of  them  he  espied  a 
lovely  maiden  sleeping. 

As  he  gazed  upon  this  sleeping  beauty, 
for  such  she  seemedto  him, admiring  won- 
deringiy  the  symmetry  and  grace  of  her 
figure,  the  delicate  olive  tint  of  her  skin, 
and  her  long,  wavy,  black  hair,  the 
maiden  opened  her  eyes,  simultaniously 
meeting  the  gaze  of  the  chief.  The 
love  light  in  his  eye  was  reflected  in 
that  of  the  girl's,  ana  straightway  he 
made  love  to  her. 

Pele,  the  dreaded  goddess  of  the  vol- 
cano, saw  the  meeting  of  the  twain,  and 
being  in  love  with  Ke-lii-nui,  she  vowed 
vengeance  upon  the  girl,  and  determined 
to  thwart  their  plans. 

Shortly  afterward  as  the  girl  whom  I 
have  introduced  to  you,  but  whose  name 
I  forgot  to  state,  and  whom  we  shall 
call  "Kapua,"  the  flower,  was  walking 
along  the  beach  looking  for  seaweed,  the 
powerful  Pele  appeared  and  said  to  her, 
"You  must  give  up  your  sweetheart  Ke- 
lii-nui,  and  cease  to  love  him,  for  1  also 
love  him,  and  it  is  not  fitting  for  you, 
who  aie  but  a  slave's  daughter,  to  wed 
one  who  is  your  superior."  Kapua  re- 
fused to  do  as  Pele  commanded  her,  so 
Pele  being  greatly  angered,  grasped  the 
o-irl,  and  calling    upon    her    brother    for 
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aid,  ordered  the  Island  of  Nohili  to  be 
submerged  in  the  ocean,  and  the  then 
black  shore  line  to  change  into  quick 
sands  and  engulf  her  rival. 

Kapua  as  she  was  sinking  called  loud- 
ly for  her  lover,  Ke-Jii-nui,  he  hearing 
her,  came  bounding  over  the  beach  to 
rescue  her. 

Pele  warned  him  not  to  venture  to 
assist  his  lady-love,  who  was  firmly 
held  in  the  tenacious  grasp  of  the  re- 
lentless sand,  but  love  is  blind  and  fears 
not  danger,  so  he  rushed  to  her  side. 

He  clasped  her  fondly  to  his  breast, 
in  one  long  and  last  embrace,  together 
the)'  shouted  a  defiance  to  Pele,  and 
dying  sang  the  Hawaiian  national  song, 
"Alohaoe, "  I  love  you. 

Pele,  enraged  over  the  loss  of  the  man 
she  intended  to  win,  went  back  to  her 
home  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  sent  forth 
a  stream  of  lava  from  the  mouth  of  the 
volcano,  completely  devastating  the  is- 
land, and  retired  from  view  to  mortals 
for  ever  more. 

So  the  Hawaiian  theory  of  the  bark- 
ing sands,  and  which  they  firmly  believe, 
is  that  the  noise  proceeds  from  the  souls 
of  the  two  lovers  who  though  they  were 
not  united  in  this  life,  were  together  in 
death,  and  continue  to  sing  to  each  other 
from  their  homes  beneath  the  sands. 
C.   Leland  Rooks. 


"SoMK  people,"  says  a  German  writer, 
"are  alwaj's  finding  fault  with  nature  for 
putting  thorns  on  roses.  Now  I  always 
thank  her  for  putting  roses  on  tliorns. " 
It  is  best  to  go  about  in  life  seeking  the 
roses  and  trying  to  overlook  the  thorns. 
It  is  not  so  difficult  when  we  once  have 
formed  the  habit,  and  the  habit  is  the 
key  that  opens  the  door  to  happiness  for 
its  possessor.  Certain  it  is  that  it  is  a 
source  of  pleasure  to  those  whom  its 
possessor  chances  to  meet. 


FACTS  WORTH  KNOWING. 

'Tis  vain  for  mortals  here  to  be  uplifted 

And  build  on  earthly  thing.*, 
The  hour  that  seems  the  most  with  promise  gifted 

The  greatest  trouble  brings. 

How  oft  our  ideal  hopes  are  disconcerted 

B3'  sudden  strokes  of  fate, 
And  we  are  left  distressed  and  broken-hearted 

To  weep  at  sorrow's  gate. 

The  only  surety  we  can  have  of  pleasure 

And  safety  here  below. 
Is  when  in  heaven's  vaults  we  lay  our  treasure 

Where  thieves  can  never  go. 

Though  myriad  are  the  sorry  lessons  given 

That  Mammon  is  a  knave. 
How  many  by  his  servile  influence  driven 

Fill  a  dishonored  grave  1 

What  would  it  matter  us,  if  all  the  riches 

Of  earth  we  could  obtain, 
If  we  eschew  the  plan  the  Gospel  teaches 

Our  eflbrts  would  be  vain. 

God  claims  from  us  our  love  and  adoration 

More  than  all  else  beside. 
And  warns,  not  the  things  of  His  creation 

To  worship  or  confide. 

But,  prone  we  are,  like  Israel,  once  rejected. 

To  bend  the  knee  to  Baal, 
And,  round  our  modern  golden  calf  erected. 

Our  daring  pranks  regale. 

The  risk  is  great,  to  have  our  feelings  centered 

On  pleasure  more  than  God  ; 
The  soul  thus  led,  the  dark,  broad  gate  hath  entered 

That  marks  the  downward  road. 

0,  let  us  seek,  while  here,  in  this  probation. 

To  live  so  tliat  we  may 
Have  for  our  guide  the  light  of  inspiration, 

To  lead  us  day  by  day. 

Then  we  shall  know,  sure  as  the  sun  is  shining, 

The  paths  we  should  pursue. 
And  every  cloud  will  have  its  silver  lining 

That  diiris  our  earthly  view. 

Then,  in  the  darkest  clouds  that  frown  above  us, 

God's  rainbow  we  shall  see — 
The  sign  of  promise  that  He  still  doth  love  us 

Ami  rules  eternally. 

J.  C. 


The  desire  of  knowledge,  like  the 
thirst  of  riches,  increases  ever  with  the 
acquisition  of  it. 
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A  READY  REFERENCE  CALENDAR. 


For  Ascertainins  any  Day  of  the  week  for  any  Given  Time  Witiiin  Two  Hundred  years  from 
ihfe  Introduction  of  tlie  New  Style,  1752  to  1952.  inclusive. 
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Sunday           10 
Miinday         11 
Tuesday        12 
Wednesday  13 
Thur^^day      14 
Friday            15 
Saturday       16 
Sunday          17 
Monday         18 
Tuesday        19 
Wednesday  20 
Thursday      21 
Friday           22 
Saturday       23 
Sunday          24 
Monday         25 
Tuesday        26 
Wednesday  27 
Thursday      28 
Friday           29 
Saturday       30 
Sunday          31 

Saturday         1 
Sunday            2 
Monday           3 
Tuesday          4 
Wednesday    5 
Thursday       6 
Friday              7 
Saturday         8 
Sunday            9 
Monday         10 
Tuesday        11 
Wednesday  12 
Thursday      13 
Friday           14 
Saturday       15 
Sunday          16 
Monday         17 
Tuesday         18 
,  Wednesday  19 
Thursday      20 
Friday           21 
Saturday      22 
Sunday         23 
Monday         24 
Tuesday        25 
Wednesday  26 
Thursday     27 
Friday           28 
Saturday       29 
Sunday          30 
Monday        31 

Sunday        1 
Monday       2 
Tuesday      3 
Wednesd.    4 
Thursday    5 
Friday          6 
Saturday     7 
Sunday         8 
Monday       9 
Tuesday     10 
Wednesd,  11. 
Thursday  12 
Friday        13 
Saturday    14 
Sunday       15 
Monday      16 
Tuesday     17 
Wednesd.  IS 
Tliursday  19 
Friday         20 
Saturday    21: 
Sunday       22 
Monday     23 
Tuesday     24 
Wednesd.  25 
Thursday  26 
Friday        27 
Saturday    28 
Sunday       29 
Monday     30 
Tuesday     31 

Note. — To  ascertain  any  day  of  the  week,  first  look  in  the  table  for  the  year  required,  and  under 
the  months  are  figures  which  refer  to  the  corresponding  figures  at  the  head  of  the  columns  of  days 
below.  For  Ex.JiMplE  :  To  know  on  what  day'  of  the  week  July-  4  was  in  the  j'ear  1SS9,  in  the  table- 
of  3-ears  look  for  1SS9,  and  in  a  parallel  line  under  July-,  is  figure  1,  which  directs  to  column  i,  in 
which  it  will  be  seen  that  July  4  falls  on  Thursday. 


*  1752  same  as  1772,  from  January  i  to  September  2. 
as  1780.     (September  3-13  were  omitted.) 


From  September  14  to  December  31  same- 
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TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMBS. 


TESTS   OF    FAITH   AND   INTFGRITY. 

The  Latter-day  Saints  have  been  pass- 
ing through,  during  the  last  few  months, 
an  experience  that  ought  to  be  very  in- 
structive in  its  results.  There  probably 
has  never  been  a  time  in  the  Church 
when  there  have  been  such  strange 
manifestations  of  spirit  and  feeling  as 
there  have  been  during  the  period  re- 
ferred to. 

The  oldest  and  most  experienced 
members  of  the  Church  agree  in  the 
view  that  never  before  has  such  a 
condition  of  affairs  been  witnessed  among 
us. 

The  Lord  has  said  that  He  will  have 
a  tried  people.  He  has  also  said  that 
everything  that  can  be  shaken  will  be 
shaken,  and  it  seems  as  though  recent 
events  go  to  sustain  ^the  truth  of  this 
statement. 

A  determined  effort  has  been  made  to 
curtail  the  influence  and  authority  of 
the  Priesthood  of  the  Son  of  God. 
Lines  have  been  drawn,  in  some  instan- 
ces by  members  of  the  Church,  which 
the  servants  of  God  have  been  told  they 
must  not  cross;  and  a  strong  effort  has 
been  made  to  convince  the  officers  of 
the  Church  that  they  will  not  be  sus- 
tained in  counseling,  directing,  or  in 
any  manner  interfering  with  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Church  in  certain  directions. 

This  doctrine,  though  false,  is  not 
new.  It  is  as  old  as  the  Church  itself; 
for  one  of  the  great  objections  that  was 
urged  by  apostates,  or  those  who  had 
the  spirit  of  apostasy,  against  the 
prophet  Joseph  was  that  he  should  not 
interfere  with  temporal  affairs,  hut  con- 
fine himself  to  spiritual  functions.  All 
who  are  familiar  with  the  tiistory  of  the 
Church  will  recall  these  instances. 
Subsequently  a   feeling  prevailed  among 


others  who  later  imbibed  this  spirit, 
that  Joseph  aimed  to  usurp  the  func- 
tions that  belonged  to  the  State  and  to 
the  civil  authority;  and  the  great  hue 
and  cry  that  was  raised  against  him 
about  the  time  the  Church  was  driven 
out  of  Missouri  and  after  it  settled  in 
Nauvoo,  was  that  he  had  ambitious  de- 
signs ana  aimed  to  place  himself  as  a 
dictator  at  the  head  of  the  people. 
Men  who  contributed  to  his  murder 
justified  themselves  for  their  atrocious 
acts  towards  him  by  professing  to 
believe  that  his  designs  against  the 
State  were  dangerous  and  should  be 
checked. 

A  notable  apostasy  occurred  a  little 
less  than  thirty  years  ago,  and  one  of 
the  charges  made  by  those  who  led  this 
movement  was  that  President  Brigham 
Young  was  interfering  with  matters  that 
did  not  belong  to  his  Priesthood;  that 
he  was  overstepping  the  limits  to  which 
the  Priesthood  should  be  confined;  he 
was  too  much  engaged  in  temporal 
matters. 

This  is  the  cry  that  has  been  raised 
of  late  in  our  midst.  The  charge  is 
made  that  there  is  a  disposition  to 
unite  Church  and  State;  and  many 
people  have  been  carried  away  with  the 
feeling  that  there  is  truth  in  this 
charge,  and  have  attempted  to  show 
their  disapproval  of  it.  The  political 
situation  has  furnished  the  opportunity 
for  the  display  of  this  feeling. 

Nothing  has  occurred  among  the 
Latter-day  Saints  that  we  know  of  that 
has  in  every  respect  bien  such  a  trial 
to  the  people  as  the  division  in  politics 
on  party  lines.  Feelings  have  been  ex- 
hibited by  men  that  they  were  never 
suspected  of  possessing.  Men,  and  wo- 
111(11  too,  have'  appeared  in  entirely  new 
characters.  If  they  tluiiiselves  had 
been    told     a     few    years    ago     that     they 


98 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


would  have  shown  such  a  spirit  as  they 
have  of  late,  they  would  not  have  be- 
lieved it.  Satan  has  taken  great  ad- 
vantage of  the  opportunities  which  have 
been  afforded  through  this  division. 
He  has  exercised  great  influence,  and 
in  order  to  rnake  his  schemes  success- 
ful, he  has  resorted  to  his  old  methods 
of  using  misrepresentation  and  false- 
hood. The  eyes  of  many  people  have 
been  blinded  and  their  understandings 
have  been  darkened,  and  they  have  said 
and  done  things  which  not  very  long 
ago  the}'  would  have  been  shocked  at. 
In  such  cases  there  must  needs  be 
heartfelt  and  sincere  repentance,  or 
greater  darkness  will  follow,  the  Spirit 
of  the  Lord  will  be  grieved,  and  they 
left  to  themselves. 

It  seems  necessary  that  we,  as  a 
people,  should  have  the  experience  we 
aie  now  gaining.  The  Lord  has  a  de- 
sign in  permitting  such  a  condition  of 
affairs  to  exist  in  His  Church.  The  re- 
sult which  will  attend  this  condition, 
so  far  as  the  Church  itself  is  concerned, 
no  one  of  experience  can  doubt,  its 
members  will  be  made  more  perfect, 
will  understand  themselves  better,  will 
have  profited  by  the  lessons  which  ex- 
perience has  taught  them,  and  their 
children  will  have  the  history  of  these 
events  before  them  as  a  warning  and  a 
guide  to  them  in  their  future  lives. 
These  will  be  the  results  with  those 
who  are  faithful  to  the  truth,  and  who 
are  determined  to  honor  the  Priesthood 
of  the  Son  of  God.  But  those  who  find 
fault  and  yield  themselves  to  those  evil 
influences  which  seek  to  prevail,  will 
undoubtedl}',  unless  they  repent,  go  in- 
to darkness  and  lose  the  faith. 

It  is  a  trite  saying  that  history  re- 
peats itself.  History  is  repeating  itself 
at  the  present  time,  so  far  as  the 
Church     is      concerned.        During      the 


sixty-six  years  that  are  past  no  man  nor 
combination  of  men  has  ever  prospered 
that  has  been  found  arrayed  against  the 
servants  of  God,  It  is  true  that  these 
latter  have  been  and  are  but  mortal. - 
They  are  men  who  have  frailties,  in- 
firmities and  weaknesses  like  other  men. 
But  God  has  chosen  them.  He  has 
placed  His  Priesthood  upon  them.  He 
has  promised  those  who  will  listen  to 
their  teachings  and  counsels  that  they 
shall  be  blessed.  He  has  remitted  the 
sins  of  those  whom  they  have  baptized, 
and,  under  their  administration  He  has 
confirmed  upon  those  baptized  the  Holy 
Ghost.  He  has  blessed  the  men,  the 
families  and  the  people  who  have  fol- 
lowed their  instructions.  The  evidences' 
of  all  this  are  before  the  eyes  of  the' 
Church  and  the  world.  On  the  other 
hand,  what  man  is  there  that  has  ever 
prospered  who  has  lifted  up  his  voice' 
and  used  his  influence  against  the 
authority  which  these  men  hold?  Look; 
carefully  along  the  whole  line,  fromi 
1830  to  1897,  and  can  anyone  point  out 
an  instance  where  either  an  individual! 
or  a  number  of  individuals  have  pros- 
pered and  been  successful  in  attacking 
and  condemning  the  servants  of  the 
Lord?  Names  without  number  might 
be  mentioned  to  prove  that  failure  and 
ignominy  have  attended  every  effort  of 
this  kind.  And  as  it  has  been  in  the 
past  so  it  will  be  in  the  future.  God 
has  made  promises  and  these  cannot 
fail. 

It  is  well,  therefore,  for  Latter-day 
Saints  to  look  to  their  ways.  They 
should  be  warned  by  the  experience  of 
the  past  and  the  fate  which  has  befallen 
all  those  who  have  done  what  many  are 
now  trying  to  do.  It  is  a  good  time  now 
for  of  all  us  to  examine  carefully  where 
we  stand  and  what  manner  of  spirit  we 
are  of;  and  if    we    have,    by    thought,  or. 
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word  or  act,  done  any  thing  to  grieve  the 
Spirit  of  the  Lord,  we  should  repent  of 
it  with  all  our  hearts. 

In  looking  at  the  history  of  our  Church 
it  has  seemed  as  though  the  Lord  has 
often  permitted  affairs  to  take  such  a 
shape  as  to  test  the  faith  and  integrity 
of  the  people.  There  have  been  numer- 
ous instances  of  this  kind.  Pretenders 
have  arisen  claiming  to  have  authority, 
and  denouncing  those  who  did  have  the 
authority.  Many  of  them  have  had  a 
following.  Sometimes  the  efforts  of 
these  pretenders  were  more  threatening 
than  at  other  times,  and  they  led  away 
a  greater  number  of  people.  It  has 
seemed  necessary  for  the  cleansing  of 
the  Church  that  such  occasions  should 
arise.  If  nothing  of  this  kind  were  to 
occur,  it  would  appear,  looking  at  our 
past  history,  that  many  people  would 
call  themselves  Latter-day  Saints  and 
remain  members  of  the  Church  who 
were  utterly  unworthy  of  the  name. 
But  when  a  crisis  occurs,  and  a  division 
among  the  people  is  the  result,  then  the 
unworthy,  the  faithless  and  the  corrupt 
are  carried  away,  and  the  Church  is  left 
purer  and  stronger  for  the  cleansing. 
This  is  the  view  we  take  of  the  events 
which  are  of  recent  occurrence.  The 
result,  though  it  may  be  painful  in 
many  respects,  cannot  be  otherwise  than 
benehcial.  There  have  been  men  who 
have  not  been  living  as  they  should  do; 
their  lives  have  not  been  the  lives  of 
Latter-day  Saints.  These  men,  if  they 
do  not  repent,  will  sooner  or  later  lose 
tlieir  stantling  among  the  people.  The 
ties  which  bind  them  today — self- 
interest,  old  associations  and  friend- 
ships, business  and  ties  of  habit — will 
grow  weaker  and  gradually  be  dissolved 
until  the  dread  of  separation  will  have 
disappeared  and  it  will  appear  an  ad- 
vantage   to    make    the     severance    com- 


plete. In  this  respect  these  events 
which  are  now  happening  do  the 
Church  great  service. 

The  Editor. 


Nothing  is  more  common  than  to  neg- 
lect the  many  small  amenities  and  cour- 
tesies of  life  under  the  impression  that 
they  are  needless.  Where  the  afiections 
are  very  strong  they  "may  survive  this 
treatment,  though  even  then  much  of 
their  delicate  fragrance  is  lost;  but  where 
they  are  of  only  moderate  intensit)'  it  is 
pretty  certain  to  kill  them.  When  visits 
and  letters  gradually  diminish  and  finally 
cease,  when  reunions  are  discontinued, 
when  accustomed  kindnesses  are  aban- 
doned and  sympathy  grows  silent,  it  is 
inevitable  that  the  feelings  which  they 
represent  should  also  decline.  We  learn 
to  do  without  them;  but,  when  we  imag- 
ine that  our  affections  remain  unchanged, 
we  greatly  deceive  ourselves.  They  are 
the  natural  food  of  friendship,  and  with- 
out it  a  slow  starvation-process  is  cer- 
tain. 

Selfishness  is  the  chief  spring  of  in- 
justice, for,  from  hence  it  is  that  often- 
times men  regard  not  what  courses  they 
take,  what  means  they  use,  how  unjust, 
how  base  soever  they  be,  toward  the 
compassing  their  designs;  they  trample 
upon  right,  violate  all  laws  of  conscience; 
they  falsify  their  trust,  betray  their 
friends,  supplant  their  neighbor,  detract 
from  the  virtue  and  worth  of  any  man, 
forge  and  vent  odious  slanders,  and 
commit  any  sort  of  wrong  and  outrage; 
without  regard  or  remorse,  they  do  any- 
thing which  seemeth  to  further  their 
design. 

Do  NOT  think  it  wasted  time  to  sub-. 
mit  yourself  to  any  influence  which  may 
bring  upon  you  any  noble  feeling. 
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®uir   kittle  3foIks. 


LITTLE  FOLKS  LETTER- BOX. 

V.      Vests,  big  boys  or  men  may  wear; 
V.      Vails  keep  ladies'  faces  fair. 
W.   Wool  we  get  from  sheep  or  goats; 
W.    Warm  for  mits  or  socks  or  coats. 

X.      X  is  like  a  cross,  I  see; 

X.      X  again,  count,   one,  two,  three. 

Y.      You   can    count    one,     two,    three, 

four. 
Y.     Yes,  count  five  or  six  or  more. 

Z.      Z  is  last,    and  jet  I  think, 
Z.      Z  is  first  in  spelling  zinc. 


THIS    IS    THE    LITTLE    FOLKS    LETTER    BOX. 

Any  little  boy  or  girl,  who  can  write 
something  that  the  children  will  like  to 
hear  read  or  sung,  may  write  for  the 
Letter-Bex. 

Each  letter  must  be  short,  and  have 
only  short,  easy  words  in  it,  so  that  the 
very  least  child  who  can  read,  may  read 
the  letters  in  its  box,  and  the  little  ones 
who  cannot  read,  will  like  to  hear  them. 

Address  Little  Folks  Letter-Box,  care 
of  Mrs.  Greene  Richards,  IGO  C  Street, 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


Dear  Letter-Box: 

Our  baby  is  ten  months  old.  She  has 
six  teeth.  Her  eyes  are  blue.  She  is 
very  sweet.  Her  name  is  Lily.  She 
does  not  walk.  I  think  she  is  afraid  to 
try.  But  she  can  talk  some.  She  calls 
papa  and  mama  and  me.  My  name  is 
Alma,  but  she  calls  it  Alia.  And  she 
calls  her  own  name  Ilia.  I  am  eight 
years  old. 

Salt  Lake  City, 
Dear  Letter-Box: 

My  mama    helps    me   with    my    letter, 


and  I  help  h«r  when  she  lets  me.  I  love 
all  the  babies,  and  hope  the)'  will  all 
come  and  see  me.  Mama  and  I  have 
come  to  see  Aunt  Minnie.  My  home  is 
up  north. 

Ltttle  Ida. 

Dear  Letter-Box: 

Please  tell  the  babies  about  my  pets. 
I  have  a  black  cat  and  a  white  dog. 
They  like  each  other,  and  will  eat  out 
of  one  dish.  My  dog  is  named  Snow- 
ball and  my  cat  is  named  Coaly.  You 
would  laugh  to  see  them  play  with  me. 
I  laugh  lots  at  them  and  I  think  they 
laugh  too,  in  their  way.  I  shall  be  sev- 
en next  March. 

Emma  Davis. 

Salt  Lake  Cily. 

FOR    the    little    FOLKS    LETTER-BOX. 

Dear  Children: 

We  have  more  snow  now,  and  I  think 
you  will  be  kept  in  the  house  more  than 
you  have  been  while  the  sun  shone  warm, 
as  it  has  done  for  some  weeks  past. 
Be  good,  and  do  not  tease  too  much, 
and  I  will  tell  you  what  you  can  do  to 
make  jou  feel  well  if  you  are  shut  in. 
Sing  little  songs,  and  get  mama  to 
help  you.  That  will  make  both  you 
and  mama  feel  good. 

Ofie  of  t)ie  Mamas. 


"WHAT  ARE  VALENTINES  FOR?" 

Poor  little  Ross  was  very  ill.  His 
fever  had  been  so  high  for  several  days 
that  great  anxiet}'  was  felt  for  him  by 
his  father  and  mother,  and  his  loving 
little  sister  Bessie. 

Benny,  the  baby,  could  run  about  and 
talk  in  his  way,  but  was  too  young  to 
understand  how  sick  his  brother  was. 
Still,  he  could  tell  that  something  ver}' 
serious  was  in  the  house,  and  it  was 
wonderful     how    quiet    he     could     keep, 
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when  warned  by  the  older  ones  not  to 
make  a  noise. 

The  fever  had  run  its  course,  and  the 
dear  child  had  sunk  into  a  more  natural 
sleep  than  he  had  known  for  many  days. 

With  a  pale,  care-worn  face,  but  one 
that  was  lighted  with  a  look  of  thankful 
relief,  the  mother  sat  by  the  bed  and 
watched  the  peaceful  rest  of  her  dar- 
ling, feeling  that  the  danger  was  now 
past,  and  he  would  get  well. 

"If  he  can  only  rest  like  that,  and 
not  be  disturbed  for  two  or  three  hours, 
it  will  be  the  best  restorative  he  could 
possibly  have,"  she  was  saj'ing  over  in 
her  mind. 

Bessie,  sitting  by  the  open  fire  with 
Benny  on  her  lap,  swayed  noiselessly  to 
and  fio,  lulling  the  little  one  to  sleep. 
Her  face  also  wore  a  look  of  angelic 
peace,  as  though,  in  her  heart,  she  was 
praising  God  for  His  great  goodness  in 
sparing  the  life  of  her  precious  brother, 
and  praying  Him  to  continue  His  mer- 
cies. 

The  father,  and  other  members  of  the 
household  were  in  another  room,  for 
night  had  closed  in,  and  all  were  at 
home. 

The  mother  leaned  her  head  upon  her 
hand,  and  almost  felt  as  though  she 
might  close  her  e\es  and  rest  them  fcr 
a  moment,  when  "bangi  bang!  bang'" 
came  something  like  a  thunderbolt 
against  the  outer  door  of  the  sick  room. 

"What  at?  What  at?  Hoa  !"  screamed 
Benny,  starting  up  .so  suddenly  that 
Bessie  was  almost  thrown  over  in  hold- 
ing to  him  to  prevent  his  falling  from 
her  lap.  The  sick  child  also  started, 
opened  his  eyes  and  screamed,  throwing 
up  his  arms  as  if  to  grasp  the  form  of 
his  mother,  now  bending  over  him,  but 
dropping  them  again,  powerless,  he  was 
so  weak. 

Bessie  crept  noiselessly  to  the  side  of 


the  window,  which  was  open  at  the 
bottom  to  admit  fresh  air;  and  listening 
there  a  moment  she  heard  the  tittering 
and  whispering  of  several  boys,  crouch- 
ing under  the  window  outside. 

"That  gave  'em  a  good  scare,"  said 
one,    "didn't  you  hear  'em  yell?" 

"Is  any  one  coming  to  open  the 
door?"  asked  another.  "No,"  said  a 
third,  "let's  give  'em  one  more  an' 
then  run  !" 

Bessie  sprang  to  the  door  to  try  to 
prevent  another  thundering  at  it,  for 
she  knew  now  what  it  meant.  But  be- 
fore she  could  open  the  door,  "bang! 
bang!  bang!"  came  another  volley 
against  it,  and  when  she  did  get  it 
open,  several  valentines  were  flung 
rudely  into  her  face,  which  stopped  her 
from  giving  the  explanation  she  thought 
to  make  about  how  sick  Ross  was. 

Again  the  sick  bov  screamed  and 
threw  up  his  arms  as  if  appealing  to 
his  mother  for  help  and  protection  from 
some  frightful  object.  The  mother, 
kneeling  now  beside  the  low  bed,  took 
the  wasted,  trembling  form  in  her  arms, 
and  tried  with  soothing  words  and 
kisses  to  quiet  the  little  sufferer's  agita- 
tion. But  his  heart  beat  so  violent!}' 
that  it  alarmed  her,  and  she  said  to 
Bessie,    "Call  father — quick!" 

In  a  moment  the  father  was  there  be- 
side his  son,  and  the  anointing  with  oil, 
and  a  comforting  benediction  had  the 
desired  effect  of  calming  him  in  a 
measure. 

Sitting  beside  the  bed.  the  father  held 
the  little  nervous  hands  in  his,  while 
Koss  tried  to  talk   to  him. 

"Do  you  remember  last  year,  papa?" 
he  asked. 

"A  jear  ago  tonight?"  said  his  father. 
"Yes,  I  remember  it.  My  little  boy 
wanted  to  go  out  with  some  others,    and 
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do  as  the  boys  have  been  doing  here 
this  evening." 

"And  I  am  so  glad  you  wouldn't  let 
me,  father;  maybe  I  should  have  hurt 
some  one,  as  they  have  hurt  me,"  said 
Ross. 

"Don't  talk  any  more  now,  darling, 
try  to  sleep  again  if  you  can,"  said  his 
mother. 

"What's  'em?"  called  out  Benny,  as 
Bessie  gathered  up  the  valentines  which 
were  scattered  about  the  floor. 

"They  are  ugly  valentines,"  answered 
Bessie. 

"  What  vantines  for?  What  'em  for, 
Bessie?"   questioned   Benny. 

"They  are  to  hurt  people,  and  make 
them  feel  bad;  that  is  what  this  kind 
are  for!"  said  Bessie,  thrusting  a  hand- 
ful of  the  hateful  things  into  the  fire. 

"Sh,  sh !  Keep  quiet  now  children," 
whispered  the  mother.  Ross  was  doz- 
ing off  again. 

"Bang!  bang!  bang!"  came  the 
thundering  at  the  door  for  the  third 
time. 

The  father  sprang  up  and  rushed  to 
the  door  in  great  fury. 

"Speak  gently  to  them,"  said  the 
motfier.  "They  will  only  act  worse  if 
you  scold  them.  "Yes!"  said  the  father 
angrily,  "I'll  be  gentle  with  them,  if  I 
catch  them !" 

He  did  catch  one  of  them  by  the 
shoulder,  and  vented  his  pardonable 
wrath  by  dealing  several  severe  blows 
upon  the  doomed  back,  when,  to  his 
amazement,  he  discovered  that  it  was  a 
girl  he  was  punishing. 

That  settled  the  valentine  business 
around  his  place,  however;  and  quiet 
reigned  thereafter. 

But  poor  Ross  had  been  rendered  too 
nervous  for  any  more  rest  that  night. 
And  again  all  was  breathless  anxiety  in 
the  household. 


The  next  day  was  St.  Valentine's 
day,  and  in  the  school  which  Bessie 
attended,  there  was  a  box  put  up  for 
the  children  to  drop  their  valentines  in- 
to, to  be  opened  by  the  teacher  after 
the  close  of  school. 

"Aren't  you  going  to  stay  to  the 
opening  of  the  box  of  valentines?" 
asked  the  teacher  of  Bessie,  seeing  her 
preparing  to  go. 

"No  maam,"  answered  Bessie.  "It 
isn't  likel}'  there's  any  for  me,  and  my 
brother  Ross  is  very  sick." 

"Ross  sick!"  said  Tod,  one  of  the 
school  boys  who  stood  near. 

"Yes,"  Bessie  replied  "he  has  been 
sick  a  long  time."  Then,  with  a  quaver 
in  her  voice,  she  continued,  "He  was 
ever  so  much  better  yesterday,  and  was 
sleeping  so  comfortably  last  evening, 
when  some  boys  came  and  made  a  great 
noise  at  the  door,  and  threw  in  a  lot  of 
ugly  valentines.  It  nearly  killed  Ross. 
He  did  not  sleep  a  bit  after  that,  and 
neither  did  father  or  mother.  I  wish 
there  were  no  such  things  ever  made  as 
ugly  valentines,  and  that  all  the  boys 
were  good'" 

Tod  looked  very  much  concerned. 
"You  don't  think  Ross  is  dangerous, 
do  you?"  he  asked  of  Bessie,  in  a  low, 
troubled  voice. 

Bessie  answered  with  a  great  sob 
which  completely  unnerved  the  boy, 
and  he  began  to  cry  too.  For  although 
Tod  was  quite  a  good  sized  boy  now, 
and,  it  must  be  admitted,  rather  a  mis- 
chievous boy  too,  he  had  a  very  soft 
heart,  and  a  conscience  that  was  quicK 
to  feel  hurt  when  he  found  he  had  done 
a  serious  wrong.  By  this  time,  nearly 
all  the  children  in  the  room,  were 
crowding  about  Tod  and  Bessie,  all 
eager  to  find  out  what  had  happened  to 
one  or  both  of  them. 

The  teacher    had    also    become    much 
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interested,  and  told  Bessie,  as  'she  had 
dismissed  school  earlier  than  usual,  be- 
cause of  the  day,  she  had  better  stay, 
^And  see  what  would  come  of  it. 

Requesting  all  to  be  seated,  the 
teacher  told  them  that  while  the  valen- 
tines were  being  distributed  by  two  of 
the  older  children,  whom  she  named, 
she  would  tell  them  a  valentine  story 
which  she  had  just  heard,  and  from 
which  they  could  learn  a  valuable  lesson. 

Then,  enlarging  upon  what  she  had 
heard  from  Bessie,  she  told  the  school 
a  beautiful,  and  touching  story;  which 
she  finished  off  by  saying  they  better 
all  resolve  never  to  trouble  any  one 
again,  with  any  kind  of  a  valentine,  but 
the  pretty,  interesting  kind  that  give 
pleasure  instead  of  pain. 

Tod  felt  very  courageous  just  then, 
and  thinking  the  story  was  hardly  com- 
plete, that  it  needed  something  to  make 
it  a  little  more  impressive,  he  held  up 
his  hand. 

The  teacher  acknowledged  him,  and 
he  arose. 

It  seems  to  me,"  he  said,  "that  we 
would  do  well  to  also  resolve,  especially 
us  boys,  that  we  will  never  go  making  a 
great  racket  at  people's  doors  any  more, 
just  for  fun.  How  do  we  know  where 
there  might  be  sickness,  or  trouble  of 
any  kind?  We  had  not  heard  that  Ross 
was  sick  last  night;  didn't  know  a  thing 
about  it.  But  if  Ross  only  gets  well, 
I'll  never — never — " 

Here  Tod  broke  down  again,  brave 
as  he  had  been,  and  sat  down,  and  had 
another  cry. 

"  The  teacher  commended  what  Tod  had 
said,  and  then  told  the  children^  they 
were  again  dismissed. 

Ever   so  many  pretty,    pleasing    valen- 
tines were    handed     to     Bessie     by     her 
-    schoolmates,  with  the    request    that    she 
N    would  take  them  home  and   amuse    Ross 


with  them,  and  the  hope  that  she  would 
find  him  much   better  again. 

The  children's  hope  was  a  good  one, 
and  was  to  be  realized.  Ross  had  been 
blest  during  the  day,  with  good,  natural 
sleep  again;  and  Bessie  was  delighted 
to  find  him  so  bright,  and  feeling  so 
well  that  her  mother  said  she  might 
show  him  the  beautiful  valentines  which 
had  been  sent  him  by  their  sympathetic 
little  friends. 

Ross  laughed  and  talked  over  the 
valentines,  with  Bessie  and  Benny, 
more  like  himself  than  he  had  done  for 
weeks. 

"What  vantin^s  for,  Bessie?  What 
vantines  for?"  asked  baby  Benny  again, 
seeing  that  these  were  not  treated  like 
those  of  the  previous  evening. 

"This  kind  of  valentines  are  to  please 
people  and  make  them  feel  loving  and 
good,"  said  Bessie,  returning  the  smack 
that  the  baby  lips  pressed  upon  her 
own.  Z.    Z.    Gieine  Ricliards. 


A  NOBLE  HEARTED  BOY. 

One  day  a  gentleman  saw  two  boys 
going  along  the  streets  of  a  large  city. 
They  were  bare-footed.  Their  clothes 
were  ragged  and  dirty  and  tied  together 
by  pieces  of  string.  One  of  the  boys 
was  perfectly  happy  over  a  half- 
withered  bunch  of  flowers  which  he  had 
just  picked  up  in  the  street.  "I  say 
Billy"  said  he  to  his  companion,  "wasn't 
somebody  real  good  to  drop  these 
flowers  just  where  I  could  find  them? 
and  they  are  so  pretty  and  sweet. 
Look  sharp,  Billy;  maybe  you'll  find 
something  by-and-bye. " 

Presently  the  gentleman  heard  his 
merry  voice  again,  =aying:  "O,  Billy, 
if  here  ain't  half  a  pear,  and  it  ain't 
much  dirty,  either!  Cause  you  haven't 
found  anything,  you  may  bite  first." 
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Billy  was  just  going    to    take    a    very  j       If  you  are  willing  to    be    as    pleasant 

little  taste  of    it,     when    his    companion  I  and    as    anxious    to    please    in  your  own 

said:      "Bite  bigger,   Billy;   maybe  we'll  I  j^ome  as  you  are  in  the  company  of  your 

find  another  'fore  long."  I        ■    i  u  -n    u  ^l      i 

,  ,  neighbors,    you    will    have    the    happiest 

What    a    noble    heart    that    poor     boy 

,     ,    .         •.       r  u-  A  A-  t<  I  home  in  the  world. 

had,  in  spite  of  his  rags  and  dirt! 


HARK  THE   CHILDREN   SWEETLY   SING  I 


Words  by  Amos  Clarke 


Music  Sblected. 
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Chorus. 
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Awarded 

Highest   Honors — World's   Fair, 

Gold  Medal— Midwinter  Fair. 
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CREAM 

BAKING 

MOST  PERFECT  MADE. 

A  pure  Grape  Cream  of  Tartar  Powder.    Free 
from  Ammonia,  Alum  or  any  other  adulterant. 

In  all  the  great  Hotels,  the  leading 
Clubs  and  the  homes.  Dr.  Price's  Cream 
Baking  Powder  holds  its  supremac}' 

40  Years  the  Standard. 


A   BOY'S  SUIT 

Should  be  his  pride.  Early  habits  are  lasting 
and  one  of  them  should  be  the  habit  of  neatness 
and  taste  in  dress.  Our  new  stock  of  boys' 
clothing  makes  it  easy  to  be  so  at  a  small  cost. 
Neatness,  style,  dressiness,  a  good  fit,  superior 
workmanship,  fine  material,  you'll  find  all  these 
in  our  Clothing.  Our  $1 .50  Suit  makes  a  very 
neat  one;  the  82.00  and  Sl'.SO  ones  are  just  the 
thing  for  school.  If  your  boy  is  very  hard  on 
his  clothes  and  you  want  something  he  cannot 
break  through,  buy  our  S3  "Kantwearout"  suit. 
It  is  sewed  with  silk,  has  elastic  bands,  double 
knees,  is  warranted  not  to  rip,  and,  best  of  all,  is 
all-wool. 

We  have  some  Jersey  Suits  for  SI  .7"),  a  little 
better  one  for  S2.25,  the  best  ones  for  S3. 


ONE    PRICE    TO    ALL- 


J.  P.  GARDNER. 


NO.   I30-I3B    TMIKIN    STRBBT. 


Ke6D  Money  at  Home 

By  Insuring  in  the 

HOME 
FIRE 
UTAH 


OF 


HEBER  J.  GRA^T  &  CO., 

General  Agents. 


Tlie  !Vew  i>oparliir«  <lil  Can. 

We  control  the  Patent  for  the  Stater  of  Utah, 
Idaho  and  Nevada  and  want  Agents  to  represent 
us  in  every  County  of  the  States  named.  Write 
UK  at,  oni'c  for  terms. 

Utan  S10V6  &  Hardware  60. 

S4LT  LAKE  CITY. 


THROUGH   THE. 


ROCKY  MOUNTAINS! 


Choice  of  Three  Distinct  Routes, 

AND  THE 

MOST  MAGNIFICENT  RAILROAD  SCENERY 

IP(  XHE  WORLD. 


Two  Fast  Express  Trains  Daily 

EACH  WAT  BETWEEN 

OGDEN,  SALT  LAKE  AND  DENVER. 

ELEGANT  RECLINING  CHAIR  CARS! 


Direct  Connections  made  in  Union  Depots. 

THE   HOST   TE0B0DGHL7  GQUIFFED  BAILVXT 
IN  THE  WEST. 

D.  O.DODGK,  S.  H.BABCOCK, 

OENi,.  MOR.  Traffic  Mgr. 

r.A.  WAULEIGH.QBNp.  PasGR.  AGT. 

FITSGURED 

{From  U.  S.  Journal  of  Medicine.) 
Prof.  W.  n.Peeke,who  makesa  specialty  of  Epilepsy, 
has  without  doubt  treated  and  cured  more  cases  tjian 
anyiivmg Physician  ;  hiaenccessisastonishing.  We 
have  heard  of  cases  of  20  years' standinjT  cured  by  huru 
Ilepnblishesavaluablework  on  this  disease  which  he 
Bends  with  a  large  bottle  of  his  absolute  cure,  free  to 
auysofferervvhomaysendtheirP  O  andExpressad- 
dress.  We  advise  anyone  wishing  a  cure  to  address. 
Prof.  W   H.  PEEKE,  F.  D.,  4  Cedar  Su,  New  York, 


|R.  K-THomns 

a     -4^5  St  so  7UVRIIS  STReex. 

3  SALT    LAKE    CITY 

IDro  Goods,  snoesJ 
i    Notions,  eic. 


THE  LEADING  CASH  HOUSE 
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Gpeat  Special  Sale 

OF 
KOUfl  TflBliETS, 


THREE  BOXES  FOR  ONE  DOLLAR.  ^ 


A  small  investment,  but  it  may  bring  large  re- 
turns of  health,  strength  and  success. 

KOLA  is  a  nerve  nourisher,  a  blood  purifier,  a 
nicotine  destroyer,  and  a  constitution  builder  and 
feeder.  It  fortifies  the  system  against  disease  and 
"break-downs,"  and  is  a  conserving  stimulant  of  all 
the  life  forces.  This  tablet  Kola  is  the  pjeparation 
which  is  specially  commended  to  those  who  wish  to 
quit  the  use  of  tobacco.  It  destroys  the  desire  for  the 
weed,  and  in  time  creates  a  positive  distaste  for  it. 
It  cures  the  dread  disease  known  as  "Tobacco  Heart," 
and  gives  tone,  vigor  and  healthful  action  to  all  the 
vital  organs. 

3   BOXES    FOR    $1.00. 

The  tablets  are  50c  per  box,  but  on  all  orders  di- 
rect to  us  we  will  discount  the  usual  commission  to 
agents,  and  will  send,  postpaid,  three  boxes  for  one 
dollar. 

This  is  your  opportunity;  order  today. 
Address: 

KOLA  SUPPLY  CO. 

910  Monadnock  Block, 

Chicago,  111. 


DENVER  &  RIO  GRANDE 

RAILROAD. 


Scenic  Line  of  the  World 


The  only  line  running  TWO  THROUGH  FAST 
TRAINS  DAILY  to  Leadville,  Aspen,  Pu- 
eblo, Colorado  Springs  and  Denver. 


EFFECTIVE  NOVEMBER  25.  1894. 


Train  No.  2  leaves  Ogden  7.00  a.  m.,  Salt  Lake  8:06  a. 

m.;  arrives  at  Pueblo  6:10  a.  m.,  Colorado  Springs 

7 :61  a.  m.,  Denver  10.30  a.  m. .  Cripple  Creek  9 :5D  a.  mi 
Train  No.  4  leaves  Ogden  6 :35  p.  m.,  Salt  Lake  7 :  40p.  m. 

arrives  at  Pueblo  5:  27p.   m.,  Colorado  Springs  6:5.S 

p.  m.,  Denver  9 :25  p.m. 

Connections  made  at  Pueblo,  Colorado  Springe  and 
Denver  with  all  lines  east. 

Elegant  day  coaches,  chair  cars  and  Pullman  sleep- 
ers on  all  trains. 

Take  the  D.  &  R.  G.  and  have  a  comfortable  trip 
and  enjoy  the  finest  scenery  on  the  continent. 

A.  S.  HUGHES,        B.  F.  NEVINS,        S.  K.  HOOPER, 
Traffic  Manager,  Gen.  Agent,  O.  P.  &  T.  A., 

Denver,  Colo.  Salt  Lake  OUy.  Denver,  Oole 


"^^^'S  PicJOf'-''^' 


THEONLYLINE 

Making  theExceeding  Fast  Time  of 
47  1-2  Hours  to  CHICAGO, 
33  1-2  Hoursto  MISSOURI  RIVER 
23  Hours  to  DENVER. 


FromSMLT    LHKE     CITY. 

The  fact  that  this  line  has  the  best 
equipment  and  offers  the  best  service  is 
known  and  appreciated  by  the  traveling 
public.  The  Tourist,  tlie  Home-seeker 
and  theBusiness  Man  finds  in  theservioe 
of  this  road  all  that  is  required. 

THE  UHIOH  PACIFIC 

18  THE  ONXT 

DINING  CAR  LINE. 

Tfflo  Through  Trains  Daily  to  all  Points  East. 


Pullman  Palace  Sleepers,  Pullman  Colonist 

Sleeper's,  Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars, 

Elegant  Dining  Cars. 

City  Ticket  Office  201  Main  St.,  Sait  Lal(e  City. 

D.  E.  BURLEY,      E.DICKINSON,    E.  L.LOMAX. 
Gen.  Agt   Pass.  Dep.   Asst.  Gen:  Mgr.         G.  P.&T.A. 


BUY  NO  INCUBATOR 

AND  PAY  FOR  IT  BEFORE  GIV- 
ING IT  A    TRIAL. 

The  firm  who  is  afraid  to  let 
you  try  their  incubator  be- 
fore buying  it  has  no  faith 
in  their  machine.  We  will 
sell  you  ours  ON  TRIAL. 
Not  a  Cknt  until  tried, 
and  a  child  can  run  it  with  5  minutes'  attention 
a  day.     We  won 

FIRST  PRIZE  WORLD'S  FAIR, 
and  will  win  you  for  a  steady  customer  if  you 
will  only  buy  ours  on  trial.  Our  large  catalogue 
will  cost  you  6c  and  give  you  flOO  worth  of  prac- 
tical information  on  poultry  and  incubators  and 
the  money  there  is  in  the  business.  Plans  for 
Brooders,  Houses  etc,  26c.  N.B.— Send  us  the 
names  of  three  persons  interested  in  poultry  and 
25c  and  we  will  send  you  '  The  Bicycle;  Its  Care 
and  Repair,"  a  book  of  180  subjects  and  80  illus- 
trations, worth  |5  to  any  bicycle  rider. 

VON  CULIN  INCUBATOR  CO., 

Box  1105,  Delewarc  City,   Del 


SILVER  BROS. 

Iron  Works,  Machine  Shop  and  Foundry 

Make  all  kinds  of  IRON  and  BRASS  CAST- 
INGS and  FORGINdrS.  and  are  well  prepared 
to  furnish  all  kinds  of  Mining  Machinery,  Min- 
ing Cars  with  self-oiling:  axles  and  wheels ;  also 
Architectural  Ironwork  in  all  its  branches 

We  have  lately  added  tn  our  plant  machines  for 
Orinding  and  Corrugating  Fio'itr  Mill  Rolla. 
We  are  agents  for  Miller  Duplex  Steam  Pumps. 

Office  and  Worfes  at  U9  W  North  Temple  Street 
Salt  Lake  City.  Utah.    Telephone  No.  466. 


JOHN  HHG7VTAN  3t  SON. 

PIONEER  TAIliORS  OF  UTAH- 

JIYE  HAVE  just  received  ttie  most  conipieit 
^^^  line  of  Domestic  and  Imported  Woolen 
Suitings  that  can  be  found  in  the  city.  All  the 
latest  in  Scotch  Cheviots  and  Tweeds;  Casimeres 
and  Clay  Worsteds.     Beautiful  Linings  to  match. 

OUR  J18.00  SUITS  CAN   NOT 
BE  DUPLICATED.        .... 

We  make  a    specialty  of    Dress    and    Evening 


Suits. 


JOHN  HflGMflN  &  SON, 


172  STATE  STREET, 
NOTE  THE  ADDRESS. 


SALT  LAKE  CITY 


Carload 


School  Desks 


Just 
Received. 


No  waiting  for  goods.     Lowest  Prices.      Send  your  orders  in  before  the  sizes 
you  want  are  gone. 

A  fu  I  line  of  Maps,  Chans.  Globes,  Blackboards,  always  on  hand. 

Wf^ITE   FOt?   CRTRliOGOE   AND   PRICES. 


W.   S.    PIBRCE, 

TELEPHONE   NO.  577. 

507,  505,  507  Constitution  Building,  -  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 

Eiiifls  jwoHRis  &  SONS  CO., 

SALT   LAKE   CITY. 

Beiijiiniiii  Franklin  once  said  :  "I  only  need  visit  the  graveyard  ot  a  com- 
munity to  know  the  character  of  the  people." 

In  doing  your  part  toward  the  preservation  of  the  people's  character  in  this 
direction,  you  will  find  it  much  to  your  advantage  to  deal  with  the  largest  firm  in 
this  region  of  the  country.  We  will  give  you  the  lowest  figures  for  the  best  class 
of  workmanship.      Write  for  prices  and  designs. 

EhlflS   JVIORRIS   &   SONS    CO., 

21  to  30  W.  South  Temple  Stfeet. 

ORROSITE    EISTRKNCe    TO    TETU^PL©    BLOCK. 


GRAIllTE  ^^  IflAHBliE  MONUNENTS  #  HEADSTOfJES 


DAYNES  &  COALTER. 


THE   SALT    LAKE     MUSIC    DEALERS 

f/ou;  occupy  tl^e  former  loeatioij  of  Qoalter  9  Si^el^roue. 

PI  iNOS  $10  Per  Mon  th.  ^^^  ORGANS  $7  Per  Month- 

PUBLISHERS  OF  THE  L.  D.  S.  ANTHEM  BOOK. 

CATAL.OGUE    FREE.  DAYNES    &    COALTER.    74    MAIN    STREET 


To  TILE  Editor — Fl  a  omfnrm  your  read- 
ers that  I  h-ive  a  pojiiive  remedy  for  the 
ibove  nam  J  disease.  Ey  its  timely  use 
thousands  of  hoj^Ic^s  caS-S  have  been  per- 
manently cured.  I  s"::dl  be  glid  to  send 
twoboltlesot'ir.yremedyfre;  toanyrf  your 
read-rs  who  have  c m^umption  if  they  will 
send ms  their  oxpre  s ami  i  ost  offi?e ad,'.r?ss. 
T.  A.Slooum,  :.i.."0. ,  l.'-i.J  Pearl  St. ,  New  York. 


American  Biscuit  &  Manufacturing  Co., 

Successors  to  Utah  Cracher  Factory. 
[MKNRV    WALLACE,    Manager] 

Stnnufncturera  of  the  Celebrated 

SILVER  BRAND  OF  FINE  CRACKERS. 

27  E.  »rcl  Month  Nil..       Salt  Lake  City. 


Do   You  Want  a   Bicvcle? 

LOOK    AT    THIS 


Iiadies'  f^amblef,  Model  D.      Ppice  $100. 

We  are  headquarters  on  Bicycles.     We  have  them  for  $15,  $18,  $30,  $35,  $40,!$45, 
$50,  $60,  $65,  $70,  $75,  $90  and  $100  each.     The  largest  stock,  and 
nothing  but  first-class  goods.      We  guarantee  our 
Wheels.     Come  and  see  us. 
Pishing  Tackle,  Base  Ball,  Lawn  Tennis,  Cricket  and  Gymnasium  Supplies,  Ham- 
mocks, Tents,  etc. 
A  full   line  of  Bicycle  Sundries,  Ladies'  and  Gent's  Bloomer  Suits,  Sweaters,  etc. 

Bring  your  Cycle  to  us  for  Repairs.      Bicycle  and  Sporting  Goods   Catalogue  Free. 

BROiA^NINC     BROS. 

l«t    MAIN  STREET,   SALT  LAKE  CITY,   UTAH.  1461   WASHINGTON  AVENUE.  OGDEN,   OTAB. 


M  't    iv' 


Highest  of  all^n  Leavening  Strength.— Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 

Baking 
rgpvder 


■'w 


TI16  Henru  DinwoGfley  Furninre  GoniDanu: 

^^flliT  IiAK;E  city,  UTAH. 

Baby  Carriages,  {Refrigerators,  Furniture, 
CARPETS,  ^fllilt  PflPEH,  STOVES  #  CROCKERY. 

„  I. 


It;is  well  knowp  that  this  fagious  Institution  was  originally  organized  for  the  importation  of 

-^^^ [general'  merchandiseT]  '' — ^t- 

Growing  continuously,  it  is  now  the  most  reliable  place  in  Utah  for  the  purchaser  of 

Dress  and  Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Wraps^and  Garments, 

Boots,  Shoes  and  Clothing,  Carpets  and  Wall  Paper, 
Groceries,  Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware,  Crockery, 

Glass,  Stoves,  Ranges,  Tools,  Drugs,  Etc., 

Whether  the)  intent  be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  or  RETAIL. 

Mam  Street,  SALT  LAKE  CITY.  '  T.  G.  WEBBER.  Superintendent 


Salt  Lake  City,  May  15,  1896. 
The  Three  Crown  Baking  Powder  manufac- 
tured by  Hewlett  Bros,  has  been  submitted  to  me 
for  analysis,  and  I  find  it  to  compare  favorably  with 
the  very  best  brands  sold  at  the  present  time.  In 
fact,  if  there  •  is  any  difierence  between  the  Three 
Crown  and  those  conceded  by  almost  everybody  to 
be  the  best  powders  on  the  market,  the  Three  Crown 

Baking  Powder  has  the  Greater  Leavening 
strength  and  Purity.  J-  t.  KmcssoRY.  chemist. 


UNIVERSITY  OF  UTAH. 


